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DEDICATION 


14: 
ALEXANDER POPE, Big; 
S. Ks 


HE Author of this CoMepr, 
PN which I preſume to place under 


« * 4, 2 
V7 ol th 
* 2 


- 
* 


2 N 
Wi JW Quality, and conſequently unac- 
ER quainted with the Mechanical 


Parts of the Buſineſs of us. Poets, ſuch as 


Printing, Puffing, and Dedicating his Piece, 


1 | . 


- = 
* q 


== your Patronage, being a Man of 


has been pleated to crave my Aſſiſtance therein, 


knowing that from my Profeſſion, as Bell man 
of this Pariſh,” I have at leaſt an annual 


Experience in theſe Affairs. 3 


8 


Cra riro bs forbad me to deny this 
Requeſt to one of my moſt Worthy Maſtets, 
<UL " - who, 


ws * 
of 
Rs — 
” 


n W 
. 
. můn „ * 
TT ©. £ * LY - g "== 5 Py, 
. 2 22 N 


* Pe 
3 9 , 
4 CL A 
44 1% Aa > 2 
1 N * 2 

I , 2 _ ” 

- 1 , * * 

ow 
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DE DICAT IO N. 
who, for twenty Years together, hath never 
deny'd me my Chriſimas-Box : Beſides, there 
was another Conſideration, which is of much 
greater weight with thoſe of our Trade, than 
mere Gratitude, I mean Intereſt, and the 
a ſomething by it. 3 

e left me to the free Liberty in the 

ic&of my Patron, I could not be long in 

determining where I ſhould make an Offering 
of the hopes I have in your Honour's Half 
Crown, or peradventure a larger Sum. More- 
over, as it hath been often obſerved, that a 
Similitude of Perſons and Parts, is what above 
all things conciliates the Affections of Men to 
each other, I muſt needs own, that, upon this 
Account, I have long had a moſt particular 
Regard for you : For, like you, although I 
am not one that His MajtsTy, whom God 
preſerve ! has been pleaſed to dignify with any 
Title of Honour, yet am I of that Claſs of 
Men, to whom the kind Neighbourhood do 

"always afford the Appellation of, My Lord. 


So much for the Reſemblance of our Back | 
and Shoulders ; but for that of the nobler Part, 
our Heads, let the courteous Reader, if he 
- liſt, compare the Lines in your laſt Piece with - 8 
my Verſes for the preſent Year, 1738, and 
therein will appear how exactly we are alike in 
our Way of Thinking, and Manner of Ex- 
preſſion, I will not pretend to ſay, that you 
| borrowed the 19th, 2oth and 21ft Lines of 
your Imitation of the ſixth Epiſtle of wy 


-—— 


TT Eg ne 
WE a. Las 1 
— 
- 8 40 — . 
LI 


PF DCA TON; 

Book of Horace from the ziſt, 32d, and- 
Tt RF 33d of my Verſes on Childermas-Day; but 
C MF ſure I am, that I borrowed them not from 
1 vou, and yet they are exactly the ſame : 
1 
e 


Tuo Pictures ne er appear d þ much alike, 
Tho yours is only Kneller, mine Vandyck. 


Viz. | 


n 3 The Fear to want them is as weak a Thing: 
g M betber we dread, or whether we dęſire, 
f BR In either Caſe, believe me, we admire. 


a: | AGAIN, ſpeaking of the Deputy of our 
Ward, in my Prologue to my Maſters and 
o Kt Miftreſſes, have I the following Line; 


* 4 $0 known, ſo honour'd, at the Houſe of Lords; 


1 becauſe he once went up to Weſiminſier with 
y 2 Petition. HA 


Tais fame Line is the 49th in your late 
„ Poem. Next, in a Compliment to the fame 
Gentleman, I fay, as you do in the goth Verſe 
of your Poem, 


Upon my Word, you muſt be rich indeed. © 


h - | Which, upon my Mord, I take to be a moſt 
d 4 Heroical Line. 


in — 
23 Ir I ſhould praiſe you for your great Facility . 
u in the Unintelligible, in the compounded and 


of the confounded Metaphor, it would but be MM 4 


.- 


_— 


—_— * ” 


DEDICATION. 
praiſing my ſelf; for exactly in my Manner 
have you ſquar'd the Circle, with @ round 
Hundred added to two Fiſtys; and juſt in my 


Manner have you jumbled Mr. AnsT1s and 
Madam VEN Us together. 


I am, 
Dear Brother, 
Tours, Aﬀettionately, 
WitLIaM QuainT, 
Bellman. 


P. C. I muſt deſire Leave to take Notice, 
by Way of Poſtſcript, that the Bookſeller, or 
Printer, has had the Aſſurance to alter the 
Line mark d with a Star, undoubtedly, Sir, 
without your Conſent; becauſe I take it to 
be, not only in the Harmony, but the Senti- 
ment, one of the moſt truly Belmanick Lines 
in the whole Poem. | 9 
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PROLOGUE. 
RITICKS, whom Poets flatter to make civil, 
And worſhip, juſt as Indians do, the Devil; 
Not for one Spark of Good in Power or Will, 
But for your Brutiſh Eove of doing ill: © 
Ye Neſt of Elves, and Sycophants uncooth, 
Who hate all Merit, and deſpiſe all Truth; 
If any ſucb are hither come to Night, 


Our Author ſays, he values not your Spite, - 5 
j 


You can't prevent bim to both Print and Write, _ 
And who, that hast, wou'd throw away his Wi 1. 


When Envy fit, for Fudges in the Pit? 

To ſhew good Breeding, won A it not be Sole, 
At Billingſgate, or Hockley in the Hole? 
Juſt ſo an Author would himſelf expoſe, Re. 
Who look*'d for Senſe in Pedants and in Beaux. | 5 
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6 Rakely, 
{1 — Young pee angie and Friends. 
f Px» BAY 2 Fat Inn- "TS f in Tant 


= Shadow, a Lean Inn-keeper on the Road. 
| Bayh, a Tradeſman in London. 


Courtel, er 
4 DQueerbow, > Highwaymen. 
1 Prime, 8 N 
{ 1 
8 5 
| 3 Students at Oxford. Eg by 
c 4 „ n 
bs 5 
4 6 


Ti alf, an Oxford Scheler. 
Tim, an Hoſtler at an Inn in Oxſoreldld. 
Monkwell, Maſter of a Boarding - ſchool at Oxford. 4 
Captain Hammock, Maſter of a trading Veſſel. 
Slender, Son o Shadew, 


0 N E N. 

Ruth | 

and 8 Young 2 at board in Oxford, 
Lucy, 


| Widow . Miſtreſs ofa TaverninOxford: - 
_ Sally, her Daughter. | 
Dolly, Daughter to Shadow, 


Conſtables, Countrymen, Drawers, Attendants, Se. 


SC EN VE, firſt in London, then on che Road, 
next in Oxford, 
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EPILOGUE: 


Deſign'd to be ſpoken by Miß. 


I FUST now, Sirs, receiv*d this Billet-doux, 

* Which certainly was ſent by one of you : 

And, therefore I am come to ſeek my Sparks, | 
Who's neither fign'd his Name, nor ſet his Mark, * 
But whither ſhall I turn me? To what part? 53 
To find the honeſt Man, vpbo's loſt his Heart? 

8 Among Toupees, Pm ſure he cannot fit, | 4 
For be has cram'd his Letter full of Wit, | 0 
Aid that's a Fault that pretty Fellows ne er commil, ) 
Mong Criticts then perhaps he may be found, 

1 | * 


Tis not in Wit, but Judgment they abound : 


And what can be more oppoſite in Life?ʒñ., © pol 
Always at Variance, like a Man and Wife. + IF; "A 
= To /olid Dulneſi ever ſuch a Slave, os. 
our Critick without Wit, hates all that have: ©: **. 
= 27 Templers ſpruce ! ye mighty Sons of War! 
J it in Camps, dye think ? Or at the Bar? 
by not! youll ſay, theſe are no fighting men, 
Aud Lawyers have been charg'd with greater Crimes... \* 
But I'd almoſt forgot the ſober Cits, « {12 03;> oe 


Wy ops e 
And. ſure *mong them there are ſome Mou d. eẽ,jů 
Ay, but my Dearees, ſo in very Deed, r 
And * tis not all of them, wwe know, can reads]: 


Much leſs indite in that Heroic Strain, 
That charms the Goddeſſes of Drury- lane. 


. 


1 fhould ſuppoſe ſome Bard the Billet ſent, oh. 

But that it talks of, Greek to them, — 4 $ettlement. © © 

Be be then who be will that courts my Favour, - © | 

= Let him deſerve it by is Night's Behaviour, oy Pee. 

= / %er bis Heart or Hands Put any Sway, > 
I would command his Help ta ſaue the Play. 


x 
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= acti SCENKE 


Enter R AKELY and WILDING ; to them 
riding Dreſſes. 


„ 0 5 2 


E AR Ramble, we have a for yew 
impatiently, as impatiently - 


Death of her firſt Husband. 


Birth of his firſt Child: And, prythe, 


'Y | ment? 
Kam. Buſineſs of Importance, 1 aſſure you.. 
„Kas. No doubt of chair. 4 


HumMouRs of the Ro Ap, &c. 


SCENE, An Inn in Lond. 85 


RAM BL E, on the other Side; all three in 


Ram. As young Mrs. B it for d. 
Rake. Or, old Mr. Fumble for the 
what has kept thee thus: long from wp ons — 
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5 Type Humours of the Road : 


it. 


Ram. You know my Cuſtom, when I go out of 
Town ; *faith I muſt take leave of my F riends, and 
being ſo near, 1 cou'd not help calling: 
Rake. At Mother Coupler's I ſuppoſe. 

Ram. You have nick'd the Place, Sam. 
Wild. Methinks he looks a little malancholly on 


Ram. And fo would you too, had you ſeen how 
deeply affected both Mother and Children were 
at my 'leaving the Town, eſpecially when I told 
them my Companions, they ſwore they ſhou'd be 
* for want of us; but whence came you Rake- 
4 Rake. I have not been idle, I aſſure you, but have 
made bold with a few of my Father's Bags, as he 
calls them, and theſe may be uſeful to us at Ox- 


ford. 


Vild. But that is a Robbery. 
Rake. No, tis my own Money, I aſſure you; 


you peg my Dad. 
Enter HOST LER. 


Lat. Your Horſes, Gentlemen, are ready. 
Rake. Lead them to the Door. [ Exit. Hoſtler. 


But I am inform'd that there are Robbers on the 


Road: Let us examine, if we are prepar'd for a 
Defence. 
Kam. Of what, Sam? 

Rake. Of our Perſons. 

Ram Very good, why, you know, I won't fight 


in defence of my own Perſon, or any Body's elſe; 


don't love Fighting. 
- Rake, Nor do I love it; but, to preſerve my 


= Gold, would loſe half the Blood in my Body. I 


© Wild. And I the ſame for a fine Woman. 281 
Rabe. Phoo?, Gold will buy a fine Woman at 


| 1 any Time; and we'll have Piat Lads, as long as 
_ theſe 1 5 [D Shews Bugs. 


Kum. nk the delicious Sight! — 


Or, a Ramble to Oxford. 3 
Mild. Not all the Gold in Europe can purchaſe 
the lovely Original, whoſe Impreſſion I have here, 
and whom I a m in purſuit of. 
Rake. They have all lovely Impreſſions, what 
ſay ye, Gentlemen, ſhall we mount? 
\ Ram. As you will, Sam; lead on we are at thy 
Diſpoſal; for you know 


The Proverb ſays, for better or for worſe, 
We ſhou*d be ruPd by him who bears the Purſe. 
[PE 
SUBSTANCE Enters. 


= Sub. Very cleaver faith: A pack of jolly Fel- 
los, and a ſweet long Bag that! I wiſh they had 
ſtay'd a little longer, that I might have learn'd 
which way they were going; I might have ferv'd 
2 Friend by it; for I am grown a little too heavy 
to follow them myſelf: Ah! I have feen good 
== Days in my Time; but they are over with me; 
however, I may do myſelf ſome good by help- 
ing my Neighbour Bruſb; he owes me a. long 
Score, and his Trade is fall'n off; ſo that the Fel- 
low muſt break, and then all is loſt, without Feou'd” 
get a Jobb of this kind for him. Theſe now wou'd 
have fitted him; they're cowardly, for I heard 
one of them fay, he apts not fight. 


_ Enter 10 Meſengers. 


1 Meſſ. Mr. Subſtance, your Serv: £ 
Sub, That is my Name, Sir, Sizeable Subſtance, 


7 at your Service; ; bur really, Gentlemen, I don't 

7 know you. 

re. No matter for that. Have not 3 
t young Gentleman in your Houſe in 4 blue Coat, 3 
s trimm'd with Silver. | N 


1 Meff. Prythee, Laune A t cone EUs 
for he $2 wo. 1 


N. oy LIED 855 7 75 


Sub. don't like theſe Fellows, (Afide.)= No: 


4 The Humours of the Road: 

Sub. So are you too, for ought I know. _ 

1 Mefſ. Come, come, it ſignifies nothing to deny 
him; for we have a certain Intelligence of his being 
4n your Houſe. 

Sub. Why, look you, Sir, I ſcorn to affront any 
Gentleman; but, no offence I hope, really, you he. 

1 Me. He was ſeen to come in here not an 
Hour ago. 

Sub. Why then he may be gone half an hour 
ago, | 

| - Meſſ. Look you, Landlord, if you ſcreen him 
from Juſtice, be it at your Peril, you ſhall ſeverely 
pay for it 

Sub. Why how now, Scrub, who are you that > 1 
come to threaten a Man, who has ſerv'd all Offices 
of the Pariſh, thus in his own Houſe; is my Ho- 
nour or Reputation to be queſt ion'd, Sirrah, 3 | 
been Church-warden and Overſeer of the Poor? 

1 Me. But, good Mr. Subſtance : — 

Sub. A Sorry Fellow! But pray let me know 
what i is the Gentleman's Crime, that you enquire 
after! 

1 Meſſ. He has robbid his Father of a large ſum 
of Gold. 

Sub. Ha, ha, ha! A ſecure Robbery indeed: I 
ſuppoſe, that is robbing himſelf in the long run. 

1 Mefſ. Why you ſeem to make a Jeſt of jt. 

Sub. Not at all, not at all; —bur, ſince he is ſuch 
a 2 Pil give you the beſt Infor mation I can 
about kim. 

2 Meſſ. That will be kind, good Mr. S8ubRance. 

Sub. Why then, you myſt know, that there were 
three Gentlemen here this Morning, and one of 
them may be the very Perſon you look for 3 he 
had a Bag, which I confeſs gave me ſome concern, 
leſt it ſhould fall into bad hands upon the Road 

£& 1cou'd have been glad to have taken care of it for 

him myſelf. 
1 1 Ae. Did you hear chem ak which way | the 
wy were going? — 
940. 


n 
n 


Or, a Ramble to Oxford. 5 


Sub. No, Faith: —— I wiſh I had, (Aſide.) but 
it is my Opinion, they are gone to Newbury, 

2 Meſſ. For what Reaſon? 

Sub. I'll tell you. The ſame Gentlemen were 
here laſt Night, and drink'd ſome of my Newbury 
Beer; it pleas'd them ſo well, that they ſaid they 
*X wou'd go twenty Miles for a merry Carouſe of it; 
therefore (d*y'ſee) I imagine they may be gone that 
way, to have it genuine. : 

» 1: Mell. Will you favour us with a Deſcription 
X of their Horſes and Apparel? } 
= Sub. Yes, as good a one as you deſerve, ( A/ide.) 
Let me ſee ! two of their Horſes were Grey, and 
one Black, their Great Coats pretty much alike, 
of a darkiſh Brown: They were all upon Bays, and 
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vill purſue them with Expedition, and, if we meet 
with them, you ſhall not want a proper Acknow- 
ledgment, I aſſure you. Your humble Servant. 
Sub. A Man has no more chance to eſcape with 
theſe Catch pole Dogs after him, than a Hare 
with a pack of Hounds at her Scut in full Cry: 
Ho cloſe they hunt; but they muſt have good 
Noſes, if they find now; for, I can tell them, the 
cent don't lie their Way. I am glad the Fellow 
—Zask'd me for Intelligence; if they ſucceed by my 
Inſtructions, the Devil muſt be in them; for 1 
have put them a little out of the Tract. Who 


2 


3 


# 


knows, the young Fellows may come again, and 


A be good Cuſtomers. | It wou'd be pity to nip them 
in the Bud, for robbing a Father too: Egad, I can 


conceive no great Crime in that. I am-fure 1 
2 8 robb'd my Father a hundred and a hundred 


BRUSH Enters. 


Bruſh, I find, Neighbour Subſtance, it is to no 
purpoſe to rely upon your aſſiſtance, in letting me 
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know of a Jobb: I muſt e' en look out for myſelf, 


Or run away. 2 | 
Sub. Have patience, Mr. Bruſh, have patience. 
Bruſh. But my Creditors have no patience ; and 

I muſt be forc'd to turn Rogue, to ſupport my 

Character in the World. I have not taken enough 

in my Shop for a Month paſs'd to pay my Houſe- 

Rent; and my Dealers will. be put off no longer, 

tho', I am ſure, Iam put off long enough my ſelf by 

thoſe who owe me Money. | 
Sub. But if I was in your Way of Buſineſs I 
wou'd not be put off. 
Bruſb. Then you muſt not deal as I do, with 
People of Quality, to whom, when I apply for a 
paſt Debt, I muſt receive my Anſwer at the Door; 
bor, if I have a mind to walk three or four Hours 

in the Street, to wait his Lordſhip's coming out, I, 

am promis'd my Money to-morrow, and that is a 

Day I never ſaw yet 

| wry What, doall your great People pay ſo ill 
n? | : 
_ Bruſh. No; there are ſome of ther: that pay ready 
Money; but then they expect one's Goods for half 
the Value : So, in ſhort, my Fortune being deſperate, 
| am reſolv'd on the Highway. If I keep at home, 
Iam ſure ofa Goal; and, if Itake the other Courſe, 
= I may chance to eſcape. - I 
Sub. Why, that's good Reaſoning; 1 had you in 
my thoughts this Morning, I affure you; for here 
went away a Gentleman with a ſwingeing Bag of 
Temptation; but then there were two more with 
him; and three to one are too great Odds: But, 
adds my Life! now I think of it, there's an old 
1 Fellow, a Country Shop keeper, will be going away 
Prkſently; he muſt be rich; for he wo'nt allow 
bpbimſelf Neceſſaries; the Rogue had but half a Pint 
of Ale to his Supper laſt Night. Come, if you'll 
= 20 into the Kitchen, we may have an Opportuni- 
= ty to. diſcourſe him, and perhaps make him inform 
| | you himſelf, which is the beſt way to rob him. 5. | 
—_ . JJ ͤ NO, 
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Bruſb. With all my Heart. Let, 


SCENE Changes 
COURTEL fiting at a Table ſmoaking 


Euter RAK ELV, RAMBLE and WILD. 
„e. 


Rake. Thus far, my Lads, we have ſcour'd along, 
and had a pleaſant Journey. 


SHADOW Enters. 
Shad. Gentlemen, your humble Servant. 


Ram. Well, Landlord, what Entertainment can 
we have with you? I am afraid but a poor one 8 


your looks. 


Sbad Alack-a day, Sir, this is indeed a very 5 
poor Place, but we don't ſtarve our Gueſts, tho? 
they ſtarve us. What Wine do you drink, Gen- . 


tlemen ? 


Rake. Honeſt Port : But pray what is your 1 1 5 


Landlord? 
Shad. Shadow, Sir, at your Service. Will 


be pleas'd to fir, Gentlemen. (Calling) Here, Slender! 1 g 


a Bottle of Red - port in the Star. 
Slender within] Coming, coming, Sir. 


Shad. There's a ſweet Lad now, he has a Voice 
like a Farnelli, and, tho” 1 fay it, is as ative (-- 


as a Harliguine. 


Enter SLENDER with Wa . 
Rate. And this is your Son, Mr. Shadow 


Sbad. Ah, Sir, look on him, do you queſtion 1 


Rake. Not 1, truly, 
Shad. Why, our Parſon ſays, he is the ver 
tal of his F ather, and that Old 3 hadrw 1 


Hey, Houle: 
[Calling, 


Mor- 
| -be TY. 


— — 
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be dead, while Young Slender lives; but the Par- 
fon is very thin himſelf. - [Exit Slen. 

Ram. Have you never a Daughter, Landlord? 

Sbad. Yes, Sir, I have a Girl, but ſhe takes after 
ber poor Mother, reſt her Soul. She is as Plump 
as'a Pullet with Egg, and has a Skin like Virgin's 
Wax. She is a little engaged at preſent, but ſhe ſhall 
Wait on you. | 

Rake. We diſturb this honeſt Gentleman, I fear, 
Court. Not at all, Sir. 

7 Shad. Ay, Sir, the Doctor i is an honeſt Gentleman, 
Willing to ilturb no- body: — If you did but know 
- [Exit Shad, 

* Court. Mr. Shadow, Gentlemen, is my particular 
Friend; he may make free with me; I'Il go into 
another Roden. A 
\ Rake. By no means, Sir, we ſhou'd be glad of 
your Company, the little Time we ſtay. _ A 

Ram. Sir my Service to . Drinks | [ preucns 
you are a Doctor of Phyſi | 
Court. Yes, Sir, I = * I don't look like a 
Doctor of Souls: Tour Healths, Gentlemen: 
. ) Pray what ſort of Travelling is it? 3 
Wild. Arte fine, indeed. But you look like 
2 Traveller yourlſelt. 4 
Court. Within a few Miles of home, with my 
Medicines; I hope no diſgrace, Gentlemen, I have 


travell'd for my Knowledge, I have a Pill will 


4 "ug all Diſtempers. 
| ., Rake. Surely this is Ward !fAfide.) all Diftempers? 
Court. Yes, Sir, all Diſtempers : I never once 
| withie, if it is taken rightly : (Aſide.) That 
is, at the Heart or Brain. 
Rake. Wonderful ! I ſhou'd be glad to know 
Place of Abode. Do you ever advertiſe? . W 
Court. Advertiſe ! No, Sir, I'm above that. — | 


Wie bende me, if I mou d be advertis'd. Lide. Bf 


Kale. May I crave your Name, Sir? 


. 585 5 7 Courte Sir, at your Service. 


. Raw. A very a, Nai indeed = Ha, ha, uf 


4 
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Curt. Yes, Sir, and when 1 am clay upon 
ſhall make rough Muſick, I aſſure you. 

In a Paſſion; 

Rake. Dear Doctor, excuſe my Friend, he meant 

not to affront you: We are merry Fellows; our 

whole Buſineſs 1 iS Mirth. Come, Doctor, your Health. 

Drinks. 

Court. Oh, Sir, no body loves Mirth more than 


W myſelf. [Muſick without.) "Ab tretyia ropes ie 


is Muſick, if you think that any addition to Mirth. 

Rake. Nothing more to. me. 

Court, There are two Fellows play excceding 
well, what ſay you, Gentlemen, ſhall we fend for 
them in? | | 

All. With all our Hearts. [Conrte] Rings/ 


SHADOW Enters. 


Shad. Did you call, G * 
Court. Landlord, bid thoſe Fellows get their In- 


ſtruments in order, to play us a Tune. 
Shad. What the Pox does he mean? r Afide.] F - 
will, Sir. [ Exit, 


Rate. We'll have one FR and then proceed on 
dur Journey. | 


Enter QUEERBOW aid PRIME. 


Queer. What does he mean by getting our * 
ſtruments in Order, does he mean our Pops or our 
Crowds? But we'll wait the Word of command. 

[ Aſide, 
Court. Honeſt Friends, play us a Tune. 
[They play. 

= Ram. This may be very fine, for ought I know F 
bur methinks it is but dull. | 

| Rake. Here, honeſt Friends, is ſomething for you, | 
Tine Money. Queer. and Prime goes.] And now 4. ; 

ime for us to wore of purſuing our webe 
* * 


j * 
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Doctor, we ſhall hereafter have the "ny 
of kg together in London. 
Court. And before too, or I am damnably bie. 
Al de.] Your moſt obedient Servant, Sir, 1 Mal be 
proud to kiſs your Hands, Gentlemen. I wiſh, you a 


50 Journey. 
| [Exeunt Rak. Ram. Wild. and Court. 


Enter QUEERBOW and PRIME. 


Prime. What the Plague did the Captain mean 
by fending for us to play Tunes, and to be ſo poor- 
I pay'd for them ? 

Queer. I am of opinion we have taken a wrong 
Step; when he ſent for us to get our Inſtruments 
ren y, he did not mean our Fiddles. 


Euter COURTEL 7 in batte, ISL ENDER 
with diſguiſed Dreſſes. 


Court. Come, Gentlemen, the Puts are padded, 
and we muſt purſue them. There. is Cole in the 
Caſe, and our Horſes, you know, are all ready come 
vet your Tackle, metamorphos and mount. 
1 [They put on Difguiſes. 
© 8len. Well, Heaven ſend you good luck! for 
they muſt have- no Conſcience that will ſwear to 
you. 


Queer. Allow s, moſt noble Captain, lead the Way, 
When Cole's the Mord, how chearful all obey. 


Le. 


Enter SHADOW and DOLLY, 


Shad. Well, my dear Dolly, what ſucceſs? you 
have had a fine Spark, I wou'd not diſturb you. 
Duoll. Really, Dad, never worſe ; Lou fee how 
5 one r be deceivd by outward Appearances; — 

| notwith- 


D A 2 * * * N 822 2 ; 
_ "3 = © I OE, Sq » SA” 2 mY % | | 1 by "TED ; 
p ' n e 


Or, a Ramble to Oxford. 11 
notwithſtanding his lac'd Coat, the impudent 
Rogue, when | inſiſted on a Preſent, ſwore he had 
not enough to pay the eee, | | 
Shad. And you took his ward? | 
Doll. Not till I made a Dive into his Pockets; 
from whence I brought up nothing but a Braſs Shil - 
ug, a pack of Cards, and a Pill-box. ; 
== Shad. Perhaps his wealth lay in Paper. Had he 
no Bills? T7 | 
Doll. Tes two, a Quack Doctor's in Print, and a 
Taylor's in Writing. | | 
Shad. This was unlucky ; but all will be made 
amends by Captain Couriel and his Company, when 


F | they come back ; they are in purſuit? of a noble 
Prize, I dare fay ; fo, my Dear, ſee and provide 


for them; ger their Cloaths ready for a Change, 
while I and Slender go into the Barn to make a Place 


greateſt ſhare of the Booty : —— There will be 
Cole enough, Girl. | ON: | 
Doll. But ſuppoſe, Daddy, you ſhou'd be miſtaken, 
as you was laſt Week ? ? 
1 Shad. Suppoſe me no ſuppoſes; I tell you we 
have it dead ſafe. Why, ſure, I have not dealt 
this way io long, but I know what is what. 
Doll, Well, Sir, it is not my buſineſs to diſpute. 
| | [Exit Dolly, 


COURTEL Enters. 


= Couri. Oh, dear Mr. $hadow, lend me another 

8 Diſguiſe in a Minute; for poor Prime and 2yeer- 
do are both taken, and I am afraid will ſqueak.. . 
Shad. How, ſqueak ! Then it is time for me 9 

take care of one; why really, Mr. Courtel, 


thought it would come to this; and I don't care 
harbour you in my Honfe any longer. pry oy 
6 - 7" 


* * * 
[2 SOR Poor 


for their Horſes to ſtand behind the Hay-mow : But, 
harkey*, Dolly, waſh and perfume yourſelf - a 
little, it won't be amiſs; you may come in for the == 


manner of living is very ſcandalous ; 1 always” 


Curl. 


. * 5 
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Court. How, Sirrah ! are you ſuch. a Traitor 
Then, ſince the greateſt Part of what we have ac- 
quired has fallen into your Hands, I ſhall make no 
Scruple of inſiſting upon your refunding a little, or 
ſo- —ſay one Word, and you area dead Man. 
We [Putting 4 Piſtol to bis Breaſt. 

Shad. So Jam, g⁰ which way it will, I fear. O 
Lord haye ſome Pity! [Courtel binds him. 

Court. And now, if your Daughter ſhews me not 
all her Treaſure; ſhe ſhares the ſame Fate. Exit. 
Shad. Now muſt I hold my Tongue, for fear of 
having my Brains blown out. Ay, there I hear the 
Rogue rattling among my Plate: Now he is at my 
Scrutore: — Quite ruin'd, quite ruin'd: — Oh! 
miſerable Shadow, thou wilt loſe all thy Sub- 
ſtance : : —— Oh, oh, oh ! 


COURTEL enters loaded with Treaſure. 


Court. Was ever Rogue ſo happy to ſteal the 
: fame Goods twice over ? 


Shad. 1 hope you won't grudge to be hang'd 
twice over too. 


Court. I muſt needs ſay, Shadozo, it was kind to 
preſerve theſe Things for a Time of Diſtreſs. 
Your humble Servant, Sir, I will come and unbind 
you, when [I have. no better Employment. ¶ Exit. 
Shad. The unconſcionable Dog, to take all. 

Diuollu behind the Scenes.) O! help, help, I am 
bs Yyndone ! I am undone! 

| Shad. Then come, and undo me, Huſſey. 


Euter CoxnsTaABLE; and tbree CounTRyMEN. 
— 


4 0 onſt. Who's here? Where are the Villains that 
came hither to make their Eſcape? The Rogues 
Who attack'd the Gentlemen juſt now on the Ow | 
dearch the Houſe over. 
S'bad Oh f good Maſter Conſtable,  untys me, and 
Il affift 508 with all my heart, 
5 | Conf ' 


ſelf in Bonds? What's the Meaning of this? 


bour : My Daughter's bound in the next Room 
too, let ſomebody unbind her. [1 Countryman goes. 
7 2 Count. I. an't pleaſe you, Mr. Conſtable, law 

che Rogue put his Horſe in the Barn. | 
3 Count. And ſo did I, ſo pleaſe you. 

Conſt. Your Houle, Mr. Shadow, has been 8 


ſort of People; and I don't doubt but we ſhall. 
catch wy at laſt, So come along. [They all 155 


D O L LY Enters, 
Doll. You may Sac, Was there ever ſuch a 


| 7 Rogue? he has ſwept the Houſe” as clean as a 
Mouſe· trap, and left no Bait in it but myſelf: But 


then to loſe my Jewels! Ohl my poor Necklace 
; and Earings, they were ſuch Temptations, as Men, 


of the firſt Quality cou'd not reſiſt, and have 


brought me acquainted with ſo many, when I was 
cdreſs' d, that I believe o my Conſcience I coud 


non a Man of Quality in the Dark. 


Re-enter ConsTABLE, SHADOW) Sc. 


been ſo ill-uſed. I'll endeavour to do you Juſtice 
in your Neighbourhood, and wipe off the Scandal 
you have lain under, [ Exit. Conſt. and Countrymen. 


for if the Plate had been found here, I had been 


have ſav'd my Reputation. 
We Doll. But will that maintain your Family, Dad? 
Beſide, what Scandal can be ſo great as that of being 
Foor? Oh! my Jewels, my Jewels, I ſhall run 


's 1 5 
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Conſt. Hey- day! what's here, Mr. Shadow him- 
Shad. Only robb'd and drain'd, that's all Neigh- 


4 2 bad Name a long Time, for harbouring theſe 


5 Cont Well, Landlord, ſince you are ſo honeſt, "'Y 
4 3s I now believe you to be, I am ſorry you have 


| Shad. Of a great Loſs I think it's a good one, 
; ſqueez d, indeed: And now, thank my Stars, I 
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they are heartily tir'd, and give them ſomething 
- warm.——Learn if they e met with any Thing 
in their Way: Ade. 


ad Queerbow.} 1 
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gad. Let us be induſtrious, Child, and Fortune 
will ſtil provide for us. 

Doll. But what. if the Rogues ſhou'd peach, Fa- 
ther ? 

Shad. That wou'd be bad, as you ſay; for now 
all my Wealth is gane, I ſhou'd find no Mercy, 
that is certain. [Kvacking without. Mi 
Queerbow without, Oh ! dear Dell), open the 
Dall. Odds ſa, Father, here are thoſe Rogues 
81. and Prime come back again. 

Shad, Loaded with Spoil, — Let them i in, 
Girl. I told you Fortune wou'd provide for us. — 


— 


Enter QU EERBOW and PRIME. 


Oh! Gentlemen, 1 am glad to ſee you alive. I 
was much afraid you had been all ſecured; pray 
how did you eſcape? 

Prime, Why, you muſt know, as ſoon as we bid 
the Gentlemen ftand, and deliver, they whipp'd out 
their Pops, and boldly bid us Defiance : The Cap- 
min turn d Fail, and we rode forward, with a Hue- 
and-cry at our Heek 3 but knowing the Croſs roads, 
better than they, we at laſt got clear of them ; bur 
we hear the Captain is taken, and I am not forry 
for*t, becauſe he behaved like a Coward. 

bad. aſide.) Yes, he & taken with a Pox to him. 
Come Huſſey, ſhew the Gentlemen to their Beds, 

know they were out all Night; I'll warrant 


Doll. Come, Gentlemen, I'll attend you. 

: Quer. Mr. Shad:w, if you ſee any Thing go 
by, that is worth while, give us a Calt: Well lye 
down 1 in our Cloaths. 

Sbad. Leave that ta me. | Exeunt Doll. Prime, 
hope theſe Rogues have 
brought Home ſome Booty, tohelp to make * 

$ 
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Loſs, I have been often at a low Ebb, and yet 
rais'd myſelf again. I'll not deſpair; I have a 
good pretty Wench for m Daughter, who knows 
che World, and can get Money, eſpecially where 
ſhe is a Stranger. Come, that's a good Commo- 
dity, if I ſhou'd be forc'd to fly for it. A Hand- 
ſome Wife or Daughter have oftentimes retrigy'd 


SLENDER enters with bis Hands ty'd bell. 
Slen, Ah! dear Father, I have tora my very 


Wind-pipe with calling for you. 

Shad. Hey-day ! what more Roguery. What 
means this ? 

Send. Why, Father, the Captain had a good 
Booty, ſo I, ask'd him to make me a Preſent, and 
he ſaid, Ay, come into the Barn and we'll ſhare it; 
I goes, and there he ty'd me faſt to the main Beam, 
and he ſaid he was only in Jeſt: But Pox on all 


s bad. Poor Boy, come lets untye thee—— 


DOLLY ener: 


Here's another Proof of the Captain's Villany. 
Well, what News, my dear Dolly? ö 
Doll. Bad enough; they have not got a Shilling 
between them. SN | A "02 
Slen. Oh lud! what with all that Bulk? 
Doll. Come, hold 8 „ 
Shad. I thought Prime had a. Booty, by the 
Bulk of it ; have they robb*d nobody ? | 
Doll. Only a poor Higgler, who gave them In- 
formation of Courtel's being taken; they took but 


two Chickens, and five Penny-worth of Half-pence. 


Sen. That is not their fault haps- the poor 
Man had no more. in hp 15 


Doll. Stand you aſide; but, Father, I have 6 ö | 


thought come into my Head, to ſet us gain. 
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ſuch Jeſts for me, for I thought I never ſhould get £0 
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Shad. Which way, my Girl? 


Doll. The Forty- pounds a piece, for taking them, 
and then you will fave yourſelf, and ſo Slender and 
1 will away to the Conſtable, while they are a ſleep. 
Slen. Ay, ah, come along, come along. 

e é kExeunt Slender and Dolly. 
. Shad. Tis a good Thought, and I will purſue it; 
and when the Rogues are hang'd, and I have the 
Money, Pl! ev'n turn honeſt, and write under my 


Sign in large Characters. oy, 


-- 


Don may come ſafely in, and need not fear; 
The Caſt is aller d, Honeſty lives here. 


- 


The End of the Firſt Att. 
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4 C T ll. SCENE L 
ſ The City of OXFORD. 
. Rakely, Ramble, and Wilding. 


| Rake. g! N CE we have been deceived orice, 
| we muſt take more Care of our Compa- 


hy for the future. 
Ram.'Faith, I believe we need not be much afraid 


of our Company in mn for I don't ſee we ſhall 
meet with any. 5 


Brews with Wine, 


4 = Harkey, Drawer, doſt know ever an hone 
Fellow of a College that loves to take a Bot- 
= tle? 
= Draw, For chat matter, Maſter, Iknow but ve 


it they did but dan gex for it as well. 
2 Rake. Oh ! the Gentleman who does us the Fa- 
vour of his Company ſhall pay nothing 
f Draw. Say you ſo, Sir ? PU fer you r 
Univerſity chen. 
Ram. One ata time, if out pleaſe. 
= Draw. Leave it to me, entlemen ; but I pray 
wand ſort * a 


= eg Ak! ck: thn, Sir, e 18 — 
elſe re rm 0 
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Ram. Theſe are Contradictions, indeed. Well, let ; 
it be one of thy own Choice. i 


3 And P11 engage to ſhew you a Curiolity: | 


(Exit Drawer. 
ld. You never was at Oxford before, Rakely ? 


Rake. No, but I know as much of the Characters 
of the People, as if I had liv'd ſeven Years in Col- 
] 

e d. How came you by ſo much Knowledge ? 
Rate. From a quondam Miſtreſs of mine; you 
remember my Father's Houſe keeper, Deb -- 

Wild. Yes, very well. 

Kate. She was born and bred in this City, cad 
having ſerved half the Colleges here, was recom- 
mended to my old Dad, who gave her twenty Gui- 
neas for the Remnant of her Maidenhead'; which 
is more by eighteen, than he would give to ſave 
me from the Gallows 3 but I was beholden to the 
Wench ; for ſhe lent me the whole Money. 

Ram. She might have giv'n you Letters of Re- 
commendation to ſome of your old Acquaint- 
ance: -- 5 

. : Rake. You 3 no need of that. 5 

Ram How ſo? 5 

Rate. 1 have that about me will bring Nestes. I 
mendation to College or Court, y 

Wild. True, Rakely, you defended your Money, 
when we were attacked with as much Vigour as I 

would have done my Miſtreſs. - 

Rake, Why, he that defends his Gold, deſends 
that which will pave his Way to his Miſtreſs z and 
what is mine is my Friend's. | 

Mild. Profane not Love with fuch thought; 
nor rank my Lucy with the reſt of her Sex. 
Kate. Is not Lucy a Woman? 

Mild. I hope ſo. 


Rake. The Loadſtone and the Steel | never hat 
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Or; 4 Ramble to Oxtord.” : 
Wild. You'll make me too warm on this Head, 
my Friend, if you: inſiſt on. the Jun of you 
Simile. | 
© Ram, I am glad to ſee you fo ſeaſonably. inter- 
rupted; for our truſty Scout has wo wes, or x0 
tious. 


T I M the Hoſtler enters in an ola ragged Gown. 


TDi Four humble Servant, Gentlemen; you are 
velcomèe to Oxford. dT. 3k 
Rake. Will you pleaſe to ſit, Sin? | | 

Tim. I preſume you are Strangers to this Place. 

Ram. Your Reaſon for thinking ſo ?.. 1 . - 

Tim. If not, you would not be ſo ſober this Even- 

in 

| Rake. I hope.” ris not the Cuſtom. to be drunk ſo 

ſoon. . 
Jim. Oh fie ! Sir, Drunk ! no, no, I only: meant 
merry, nothing but Mirth is the Faſhion here. 

2 Vild. Prof r Sir, to the Univerſity of Ox- 

ford. ¶Drintr 

Tim. With all my Heart; towards your good 


Healch. [Drinks. 


| Rake. Methinks this Fellow Jooks mee 
poor, and awkard: I will make bold a little wich 
1 Firn (Af * How long have you been at College, 
Sir? If one may gueſs by your Garb, you are ; of 
long ſtanding. _ | 
Tim. About three Years, Sir. 

| Rake. What is your chief way you look like 
T a Philoſopher. 1 
= Tim: Yes, Sir, Philoſophy i is my chief tudy indeed. 
Ram, I preſume, Sir, you haven never rear that 
famous Author Goclenius. 
Kate. Fie, Tom, to ask this g Gen 
ſuch a Queſtion, He 1 is never read but by che 
Smarts. 

Tin. By no- body elle, only the Smarts, Sir? 


= Rake. But I dare ſay you hs reat De in 
: 88 a 25 mY 55 der i 
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Im. death, that's a Queſtion I never had put 
7 me beſore: I do'nt wc re to ſay: howeyer, 
'T niuſt do my beſt (Afide.) Yes, mY I have 
read em both. 

A. Both, Sir? 

Tim. Ay, Claſp c the Elder, and Claſſic the dung 
93933 (Afde,) / 

Rake. rant e! e 

Vila. M na chr (Afide.) 

Rake. Let me alone with him. (Aſide.) Pray, 
Sir, may I crave your Name ? 1 

. Tim. Timothy Kubwell, Sir. 9 

Rake, Ha, ha, ha, and pray of what College ? 1 

Tim, l'm diſcover'd, 4 1 had an N 1 
nity to crack one of Mr. Pedanb's Jokes 3 
dence and a Jeſt muſt help me out. , Af de.) Why 
truly, I'm of em all. 

Kate. And how came you by this Gow, Sirrah ' 2 
[Lays hold on him. 

Tim. Gentlemen, if you'll pardon me, (falling 
en bis Knees) for attempting to impoſe upon you, _ 
PH tell you the whole Truth. 8 

Rake. See you do, Sirrah. In the firſt Place, 
who are you? 3 
Din, You muſt know, Sit, I have liv'd in this 
Houſe about three Yeats, and in all Capacities, il 
as Hoſtler, Brewer, Tapſter, Cook, and Cham- 
berlain, on Occaſion. 

Rake. And how catne you by this Goun, Sirrah? 
Dim. Ah, dear Gentlemen, to tell you the 
Truth, there is one Squire Tipſteff, that uſes our 
Houſe, and keeps his Race Horſes here: He is 
Son to a noted Knight of that Name. So, Sir, M 
complaining to him that I wanted Cloths to rub "i 
the Hoſes with, he gave me this Gown off his 
Back; but I knew the Value of it too well, to put 

it to ſuch a Uſe, therefore lay'd it by for theſe 

. Octafions, and rubb'd down his Horſes with my 
Waſtecoat. 3 

Rake. And pray of what ocker Uſes can it de 
to your. | "40h = 


aud he can equip your humble Servant with half a 
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Tim. Oh, Sir, a great many; as you are ſo 
kind, Gentlemen, to pardon me, I will hide 6. 
thing from you. In the firſt Place, if a Friend 
wants to have a handſome Excuſe made for him, 
or in plain Terms a round Lie told for his Intereſt, 
who can disbelieve the Gown ? | 

Wild, Very good. | 
. Tim. Then, Sir, if a Stranger comes to Town, 
as you may be, and has a mind to divert himſelf 
with any of our Ladies, a-lack-a-day, they*} not 
be ſeen without a Gownſman in Company; there 
is my young Miſtreſs, that ſerves moſt of the Col- 
leges, wou'd think it a great Diſgrace to fit half 
an Hour in Company without a Gownfſman in it: 
Upon ſuch an Occaſion you Khow, Sir, I can equip 
a worthy Gentleman with a propet Habiliment, 


Crown, | 

Rake, This is not all yet, Tim. 

Tim. No, Sir, no: Then I'll tell you fatther; 
My young Miſtreſs comes to me; Tim, fay'd the; 
here are ſome young Gentlemen want Company: 
You have got a Gown, you know 3 and. Mr. 
Thoroughbraſs being out of the way (That's 4 
Gentleman that us'd to do the Buſmeſs of the 
Houſe upon. theſe Occaſions,) I wou d have you 
ſupply his Place : they have ſent the Drawer for a 
Fellow of a College, to make them merry: they 
ſeem to love Wit; and you, Tim, don't want that: 
That was her Complitnent, Gentlemen. 

Rake. Oh, tis extremely juſt : Mr. Timdthy, 
proceed. 2 | 135 vt 

Tim. And ſo, Sir, I put on my Gown to Wait on 
you: But let me tell you, Gentlemen, all who 
travel this Road are not ſo knowing as youtſelves 5 
why, I kept Company with three Middle/ex Fuftices 
2 whole Week, and they took me to be 4 Man of 
_ great Learning; but before I cov'd uſe any of the 
okes which I have learn'd about forne of the Fel- 
10WS, you quite undid the by fach Queltions as 
vVere never put to me before. Rake, 


* 
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© Rake. But how do you ſerve your Miſtreſs all 
oy Time? 

Tim. Why, Sir, my whole Buſineſs, when I get. 
into ſuch Company, is to drink hard, propoſe eat- 
ing, tho' I have no ſtomach ; and I have com- 
monly a liking to nothing but Poultry and Wild- 
fowl, which bring moſt Profit, and are got with 
little Trouble; z then, when the Reckoning is called 
for, 1 ſerve for a Voucher for twice as much as we 
— had in. 

Ratte. Well, Tim, fince thou haſt been ſo honeſt 
to make a free Conte lion, be aſſur d of our Friend- 
ſhip as well as ſecrecy, 

Am. And in return, Cannon to ſhew you 
Iam a grateful Fellow, Il entertain you with 
ſomething in our Way in this City, nn no ny 
elſe has Power to do. 

Ram, What is that, honeſt Tim! ? 

Tim, You mult know, I am Door-keeper, Meſ- 
ſenger, and Drawer, to a certain Club of Colle- 

tes, who are the merrieſt Fellows you ever 
| = but they never ſhew their Mirth in Publick : 

Now, Gentlemen, I'll give you an Opportunity of 


7 beholding them undiſcovered, when they are all 


os 5h their Altitudes. 
. + Rake. This would be a merry Scene. 

: "Ram, But when ſhall we be ſo happy ? 

im. This Evening they meet here, and have an 
* at the Expence of a young Noble 
man, who has the Misfortune to be made believe 

he has got a Wench with Child; and, if Care be 
not taken to make it up with theſe Gentlemen, he's 
, p and that is a moſt terrible Affair. 

Ram. Well, honeſt Tim, we'll diſcharge the 
Redkcning, and then retire for a favourable Op- 
N So let us know. 

Jim. Gentlemen, I am your med humble Ser- 
3 vant, I depend on your Secrecy. 

All. Be aſſured. 2 Tim. 
: Rake. What do you think of this F 1 
* — bs 6105-3 Kan. 


* 
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Ram. A uſeful honeſt Dog, and may let us ſee 
more of the Humours of Oxford, than we did 1 in 
the late Play of that Name. 

Wild. Or, perhaps be a Means to find out my | 
lovely Lucy: Shall we employ him in the Affair? 

All. With all our Hearts. [Ringing bard with- 
out.] Tim enters. | 

Am. Gentlemen, now is your Time, prepare 
yourſelves ; for that ringing is the Company I told 

ou of: They always ſneak in at the Back · door. 

PI run, and bring Word when they're ſettled. 
[Ringing again.] Coming, coming, coming. Ex. Tim. 

Wild. Tis impoſſible to miſs finding her, if Tin 
is employ'd, he ſeems ſuch a dextrous Fellow. 
1 Ram. The Rogue is a mere Mercury, or a well. 
bred Spaniel ; give him but the Scent, and he will 
dit his Game, III warrant. 
Mild. If Rakely don't employ too much of his 
Time in his uſual Amours. 

Rake. Not l, upon my Honour Lalwiys ſerve 
* Friend firſt, you know it. 


TIM Enters. 4 
Tim, Tis as I ſay'd, Gentlemen, the Dens are 
come; and if you will follow me, I'll put you in 
a Place where you ſhall ſtand undiſcover'd, and ſee 
and hear all that paſſes. | 


SCENE changes, and diſcovers fix Schollars in 


their Gowns, ſetting as Fellows, at a Table with 
Lord SIMPLE. 


Sen, Fel. You muſt not think, my Lord, chat 
we are Abettors of your Crime, becauſe we favour 
you with this private Reprimand. The Honour 
we bear.to the, Memory of your Father, who was 
our Friend, is the Occhon 5 this Indulgence. 
Tord Sim. I'm oblig'd to my Father, then. 
Sen. Fel. Not to him . Your Loren 7 
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The Humonrs of the Road : 
Lord bin. Then I'm oblig d to that, I find. 
24 Fel. Not wholly ſo. —— The early Promiſes 
you give of being a great and learned Man —— 


Lord Sim. He knows I can't conſtrue a Line in 
Horace, nor a Word of Greek. (Aſide.) 


Prevail upon us to make up this Affair for you, and 


fave you from the ſhame of Expulſion. 

Lord Sim. Tis very kind, — and what's to be 
the Purchaſe of theſe good Offices ? 

Sen. Fel. Ungenerous Lord: think you that 
we'll contaminate our Hands, and har for your 

ice. * 

3d Fel. Your Lordſhip muſt ſubmit to publick 
Cenſure. [In a paſſion: 

Lord Sim. Why ſo warm, why ſo warm, Ger- 
flemen ? I only meant what Acknowledgment 
muſt be made to the Lady. 

4th Fel. You isa his Lordſhip. —— 


BS My Lord, you will excuſe the Warmth of my 


Brother Carbuncle. We, who pride ourſelves in 
the Auſterity of our Lives, and the Cleanneſs of 
our Hands, are ſhock'd at the Inſinuation of a 
Bribe ; but as it was a Miftake : 

Sen. Fel. As it was a Miſtake, my Lord, I ask 

r Pardon, 

Lord Sim. That I readily grant, as I will any 
Thing elſe to have this Affair kept ſecret: There - 
fore to the Purpoſe, and let me know what is 
expected of me. 
5th Fel, With Submiſſion to my learned Bro- 


thers, as 1 have undertook to treat with the 


4 — ſpeak, as ſhe is of a good Family, 
and conſidering your Lordſhip's Quality, an hun- 
Ared Pounds: 42 hed F 
Lord Sim. An hundred Pounds! tis more chan 
1 can commayd at lent. 

my Lord ; confſider- 


- 5th Fel. Have 

ing your Quality, I fa 40 hundred Pounds gi ht 
be TT; 42 I e 421 A to 1 
it all as quiet as W N PG 
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gen. Fel. But don't deſire us to be the Paymaſters: 
give it her yourſelf (0 Lord Simple.) Do you pre- 
vent that Brother Bibber. [ 4/ide to Bibber. 
3 Fel. As we have done thus much for his Lord- 
ſhip, I'll ſave him from the Diſgrace of paying 
his Miſtreſs; and take an Opportunity at the ſame 
time to give proper Diſcipline to the Wench. 
As have often done before. (Aſide.) [Lord Simple 
lays down the Money. 

Lord Sim. Well, Gentlemen, I have nothing 
further to do, than to return you Thanks, and wiſh 
you well. [Ex. Lord Simple. 

Sen. Fel. Ha, ha, ha! a well manag'd Affair. 
Come let me ſee the Money, [looking on the Money.] 
Fifty Pounds, Ten of which muſt go to the Girl, 
two Guineas to Tim, for bringing her and Lord 
Simple together; and, perhaps, ſhe may ſwear it to 
another rich Fool, which will bring in more Pro- 
fit, and make another ſuch a Buſineſs. 

Tim enters.] Well, Tim, here is two Guineas for 
thee, the Wages of thy Fidelity. 

Tim. I always ſaid you Gentlemen were Men of 
Honour. Supper is upon Table, if ye pleaſe to 
walk into the next Room: I'll wait upon you pre- 
ſently. [The Fellows ge, Rakely, Ram- 

ble, and Wilding come forward. 

Rake. This is a pleaſant Scene, Tim, how often 
do they meet? 


Tim. Twice a Week, but not ſo often on theſe ' 
Affairs. | 


Kate. I ſuppoſe theſe falſe Steps happen but 
ſeldom. ö 

Tim, Les, Faith, Sir, pretty frequent, conſider- 
ing: But you muſt know, the old Dogs always 
eſcape, tho they do the greateſt Part of the Work, 
and the young Curs only are caught, as thus. If a 
Girl proves with Child ——D— by any on the 


Eſtabliſhment, I am informed of ir, and the firſt 

freſh Man that comes to me to get him a Wench, 

(for that's a part of my Occupation) I have my 
7 E. 4 Reward 


— ä — => 8 = 
— DN. I FN EE Te ne 3 * a = 
— — — n 2 E 3 — " ”s 

a _- 1 " q — PE 8. 
on 0 4 ” 4 by 


— — 


2 ___ 


6 —— 
* * 
13 


26 The Humours of the Road: 
Reward from the Dons on the Eſtabliſhment for 
making my Tyro the Father. This is poor Lord 
Simple's Caſe; a young Nobleman of about twenty 
Years of Age, and Heir to a great Eſtate ; he has 
becn at College but three Months, and I help'd him 
to the Girl the firſt Day he came. 

Wild. But Tim, methinks this isa very odd Af- 
fair to be carried on by Men of ſuch Learning. 

Tim, Why ay, tis ſo. But don't you know 
I rold you we had ignorant Scholars. 

2 — hope you don't do this to make them 
wiſe. 

Tim, Indeed but we do, and if this won't mend 
him; all the Learning they can give him can't. 
Now. Gentlemen, to confirm that I am a Fellow 0 


Honour, PII let you into the greateſt Secret of 
all. 


Kam. What is that, Zim? 

Tim. Why, Sir, that very Scene was all a Joke, 
for there was not a real Fellow of a College among 
them all. 

Hild. Monſtrous! how can that be? 

Tim. Why, ir, we have ſuch Philoſophers, 
ſometimes, as his Lordſhip, but I think him fitter 
for a Boarding School, than the Univerſity. 
Mild. Why, really, Tim, I'm of thy Gpnnion. 

Tim. Ay! but all young Noblemen muſt come 
to a Univerſity, to fit them for their Travels, which 
I underſtand is his Lordſhip's Caſe ; he won't ſtay 
long here, but he'll be a compleat Gentleman when 

he has made the Tour of Italy. | | 

Ram. No doubt on't, England's but a poor Place 
to educate a Man of Quality now-a-days. 6 
id. But prithee, Tim, who are theſe ſolid * 
Gentlemen that can put on ſuch Gravity? 

"Tim. They are Studients, and Men of Honour, 
l introduce you to them at a proper Time. 


B X Kate. Harkee, Tim, can't you ſerve a Friend, 
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Tim. Yes, Sir, can do ſuch a tung: but if it 


| ſhould be known. 
Rake. Confide in me, I have more 3 then 


to betray my Friend: I hope you think ſo. 


Fim. Indeed I do. (Knocking hard without.) 
Well, Gentlemen, I'll wait on you prefen.ly. Now 


is the hectoring Fellow, Tipftaff, got drunk, and 
will put the whole Houſe in an Uproar. HS 


SCENE changes to another Room. 


Enter TIPSTAFF and SALLY. 


Tip. What no Attendance here? What's the” 
Meaning of this, you little Jade, you? (Hiccugi. 
- Sall. Lord, Squire, how can you uſe us fo? You 
know we fat up late laſt Night upon your Ac- 
count : I really thought the Colleze had been on 
fire, and you were knocking for Water to quench 
it. | 
Nip. No, no, my Dear, it is J am on fire, ang 
am lucky to meet you ſo opportunely to qu 
me: Come, my Dear, beſtow one Bucket o 
Offers ta k 
Sall. Good Mr. Tipftaff, don't be fo ady- To 
exerciſe your Authority. (Slaps Ia. 
Tip. Why, you young Jade, does the Time of 
Night make ſuch a Difference! Now ſhould I 
have taken this for a very complying Hour. But 
it may be I am altered ſince Yeſterday in the Af- 
ternoon ; you ſeemed fond enough of my Perſon 
then: Come, will you ſurrender on the uſual + 
Terms? iS 
Sall, What, upon Credit ? ? No, Sir, ſtandoff, 
(Puſpes him. 
Tip. Then I muſt be forced to ſtorm your — 


tadel. 
all. As I hope for Merc 


"= 


I cry out. ne I 


Tip. Do then, Iam reſolv d. (Lays 44 le 7 


- Sall, Stand off, Sirrah ; Help, help. 8 e 
E 2 Enters 
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Enters MOTHER in Diſorder, RAKE- 
LY, RAMBLE and W1ILDING. 


Mother. What is the meaning of all this Diſtur- 
bance? I can aſſure you I'll have you expelled the 
College for this Behaviour. Can't you be content- 
ed, when you have had the Attendance of a -ci- 
vil Houſe, drinking and ſwearing all Night, to go 
home ſoberly in the Morning? 


Tip. Utterly impoſſible, by the Gods ! my moſt 
venerable Sibyl. | 

Jall. You miſtake the Matter, Mother : Mr. 

Tipſtaff has got his Load elſewhere, and Is but 
juſt come in here to begin his Riots. 

Mother. Very fine, indeed ! that is the way to 
pay for my Licence, and my Liquors, is it? But 
I'll make an Example of him. 

Rake. to Sally. 1 hope you are recovered from 
your Fright, 1 l can aſſure you, it was the 
great Regard I have for you, brought me hither. 

Tip. Odds my Life, here are ſtrange Gentlemen 
come to Town: Gentlemen, will you fit down, 
and take a hearty Bottle ? 

Mother, Ah! now he begins to talk Reaſon. 


Rake. No, Sir, you ſeem to have had enough, and 
ſo have we. 


+. Mgther, For that Matter, a Bottle or two ex- 
traordinary never hurts the Squire; but pray, Gen- 
tlemen, don't diſorder yourſelves: I would not for 


the World, that any civil Perſon ſhould be diſor- 
dered in my Houſe. 


Tip. Unleſs you have the Profit of it. In 
your Houſe | | Theſe are Milkſops. Ihave no 
Money; but bring me a Bottle of Arie Port, 
_ -Juch.as the Sculls Drink. . 

Mother, No Money, and make all this Noiſe? 
Secure him, Tim. Lay him upon the Green 
Room os he ſhan't 89 out to make a Notle i in 


the 


* 


the Street to diſparage my Houſe ; ſo lock the 
Door, and bring me the Key. „ 
| [Tim takes out Tipſtaff. 

Rake. Pray, Madam, who is this prime Piece of 
Raſcality ? | | | 

Mother. He is Son and Heir to Sir Turnkey Tip- 
ſtaff, who was formerly a Goal Keeper in London; 
by which Poſt he acquired a large Fortune, and 
has placed this Hope of the Family here, in order 
to be brought up to the Bar; but it is pitty ſo 
much good Learning ſhould be thrown away on 
ſuch a Mungril. : 

Rake. J dare ſay, Madam, hell take none away 
from the Univerſity: Their Capital Stock won't 
be diminiſhed by him I'll warrant. 


Enters TIM. 


Tim. I have ſecured him, Madam ; and there is 
the Key. 5 
Mother. That's well ; then we may go to reſt. 
Gentlemen, your humble Servant; whatever is in 
the Houſe is at any Time at the Command of Gen- 
tlemen, who behave ſo civilly as you do: And, 
tho* I fay it, the Widow Forcetrade's Houſe ſhall 
always ſupport its Reputation. A good Night to 
you, Gentlemen. 5 ; 
Sally. And my Thanks is the beſt Return in my 
Power at preſent. Exit Mother and Sally. 
Rake. We are obliged to you, Madam. | 
Well, Tim. what Diverſion have you in a Morning 


here? 


Tim. We are very barren of Morning Diverſions 
here, unleſs you'll” go to Prayers, and there you 
may ſee the prettieſt Ladies this City affords. 

Wild. And, perhaps, meet with my deareſt Lucy; 


but we will retire into our Room again for an 


Hour or two. | | 
Tim. If you pleaſe, and I will wait on you pre- 
ſently. [Exeunt Rakely, Ramble, and Wilding 
. | Tim. 
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Te Hows of th the d. 


im. Well, theſe are the honeſteſt Cocks Jever met 
with: If they don't take me to London with them, 
ad, I'll follow them. [Tipſtaff enters ſtaggering.] 
Ti the Plague could you get here, and - the 
Door lock*d ? 
Tip. How che Plague do you think, Sirrah, * 
but through the Window? 
Tim. Ah! it muſt be a ſtrong Houſe that holds 
you 3 but you may come to a Window that you 
can't get out at. 
nip. To the Stables, Sirrah, and look to my 
Horſes. 
im. I'll have nothing to do with your Horſes, 
. nor you neither. (4 
Tip. No, Scoundrel, no more you ſhan't Jong, 
for PI! take them away; your Miſtreſs refuſed to 
truſt me with a Bottle; for which I'll ruin her. 
PII carry young Soaknoſe and Doctor Bumper to a- 
nother Houſe, and then ſee what will become of her. 
What is't a Clock? 
Aim. Twelve. | 
Tip. Then Ill go look out for a good Compa- 
Nl. ion to ſpend the Evening with ſoberly, like a Fel- 
low of a College.  [Ex. Tipſtaff reeling. v 


Enters 8 er 


Tim. Lord, Madam Sally, ipſtaff is gone off, 
SGiall. I heard the Scoundrel; but how got he out? 
"you lock'd the Door; well, ſince tis ſo, pray ſe- 
cure his Horſes, for I'm ſure he'll ſoon be expelled. 
Tim, Leave that to me: I'll warrant he don't 
get his Horſes out at the Window. | 
Fall. But pray where are the Gentlemen? =— $8 
'7im. Retired to a * for a little Buſineſa, to 
contemplate I ſu 
SFuall. To 9 — as Mr. Pedant ſays, the 
Beauties of Maudlin s. Did they make no Reflec- 
tion on . Behaviour? 
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' Tim. No, Madam, they ſeem to have too great 
an Opinion of your Modeſty, to mind any thing faid 
by a drunken Man: And, for my Part, I behav'd 
to a Miracle ; and all's well. F 
_ Sall. Here they come, good Tim, be careful of 

my Reputation. | Exit. Sall. 


Enter RAK EL V, RAMBLE, and WIL D- 
8 ING -- 


Ram. Well Tim. What freſh Buſineſs upon your 
Hands? 5 

Tim. Nothing new, Gentlemen: I hope you are 
not diſturbed FN.) 

Rake. Not at all; but tis now almoſt time to go 
to Bed. Harkee, Tim, (Aſide to Tim.) Here's my 
Hand on't, if you aſſiſt me, I'll be grateful, and 
here's an Earneſt. * bim Money.) Lou re- 
member your Promiſe. | | 
Tim. Tis true, Sir, I did promiſe you Let 
me ſee What can I recommend you to? 
*Tis very late You have ſuch a winning 
Way with you, that I can't reſiſt the Inclination 1 
have to ſerve you —— What think you of my 
young Miſtreſs? | EY | 

Rake, That, Tim, would be too great a Fa- 
vour. | 3 
Tim. Now what a Rogue am I, to ſet a Trap t 
Cuckold myſelf”? (Aſide.) But to ſerve ſuch a 
Friend, ll dow, 

Rake. Ah ! my dear 7im, but how? , _ 

Tim. Follow me into the great Room on th 
right Hand, when you are going to Bed, and b7 
the Inſtructions III there give you, ll warrant you 
ſucceed. - | 
Rake. Dear Boy, I'Il be ready. | 3 
Tim. Well, Gentlemen, when you are for Bell, 
Lam at your Service. u. Tim. 


. R l 
* am. 


nute: 
There, ſo, Tim, now which is the right Way. 


* 
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Ram. will you never leave intriguing Rakely? 
Now have you ſent poor Tim of an Errand, for 
which he may get his Bones broke. 

Mild. I deſire you to be careful, for Oxford is 
a bad place for Intrigue ; perhaps you've ſent a 
Challenge to Tipſtaff for abuſing our young Ho- 
ſtels. 

Rate. No, you are both miſtaken. If I ſuc- 
ceed in my Undertaking, you may hear of it ; if 
not, you ſha*nt have the Pleaſure of laughing at 
me: You'll excuſe me for a while. If I don't re- 
turn ſoon, you may conclude Succeſs has crown'd my 


Wiſhes; and VII lee you early in the Morning A- 


dieu. Exit. 
' Ram, Of all the Fellows of Intrigue that I 
know, Rakely is the moſt ſucceſsful : Nay, I ne- 
ver knew him miſcarry. He keeps a Regiſter 
of his Amours. | | | 
Wild. He once gave it me to read ; and I was 
tired before I had got half thro? it; but I think; 
*tis time for us to retire [ hey go. 


SCENE Change.. 
"Enter RAKE LY and TIM. 


Im. AlPs done, Sir; but you muſt know my 
young Miſtreſs lies backward, within my old Mi- 
ſtreſs's Room, who is as watchful as a Cat, and al- 
ways burns a, Watch-light : Now, Sir, if you pleaſe 
to put on, my  Cloaths, you may. paſs through 


undiſcovered ; for the old Gentlewoman knows I 

have Buſineſs with her Daughter, and truſts me to 

go to her; and when you come to the young one, 
III warrant you are welcome in any Cloaths. 


Rake. Ay, ye Cy Tim, ſtrip, ſtrip, in a Mi- 
ell this is very kind and honeſt. 


[Tim puts on Rakely's Cloaths.. 


Tim, 
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Tim. Now come hither, take this Candle in your 
Hand; and go ſtrait forwards as far as you can 
O. N 
; Rake. Good Night, Tim, ſtrait forward, you 
ſay ? (Rakly goes. 
Tim, Yes, yes, the Way is plain enough; it's 
a beaten Path. Now will I go viſit a Whore in 
theſe fine Cloaths. Let me conſider, how ma- 
ny Hours have I to myſelf ? It's now almoſt One, 
and they'll he till Ten to-morrow at leaſt. (Feels 
in the Pockets.) Ha! what's here? Gold, by 
Jove, and a fine Sum. I muſt alter m 
Courſe — — Let's fee, the Gaming Table is 
now at its height; P11 to it directly, and try whoſe - 
Luck is beſt, his or mine: If I loſe all the Money, 
I muſt make off; if I have Succeſs, I may be ho- 
neſt, | | 


is on Succeſs, Diſgrace, or Fame, depends; 
He's always Honeſt, who has gain'd bis Ends. 


De End of the Seu, Ad 
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ACT Hi. SCENE I 


De Street, TIM alone. 


ELL, Now I am ruined; curs'd For- 

tune, to loſe all ! that Rogue, 7iptaff, has 

drain'd me, notwithſtanding I knew his Villany fo 

well: Oh! this Itch to Gaming! Not one Soufe 

left: What fhall do? I will never go home a- 
gain, that's certain, 


Enter two Meſſengers. 


I Me. Yana but you ſhall, Sir; have we "In 
you at laſt? You vile Rogue, torob your own 
ather, 


Tim. Rob my Father ? Why, I don't know my 
Father. 
2 Meſ. Ler' sſearch the Rogue for the Money, 

[ Feels in his Pockets, 

Tim. Ah! Faith, *tis too late; every Souſe's 
gone. 

1 Me. And you ſhall go after it, Sirrah. 

Zim. Upon my Word, Gentlemen, you are mi- 
ſtak en, I am not the Perſon you look for; I am 
only a poor Hoſtler at an Inn. 

2 Mel. Here's a Rogue's Excuſe. Yes, you 
look like an Hoſtler at an Inn: If you belong to 
any Inn, *tis the Cbeguer Inn. Come along, no 
Words. 

Tim. Oh! dear Gentlemen, not in ſo much 3 
r 
£ 1 Mefſ. No Words, come along, Sir. 


SCENE 


Or, a Ramble to Oxford. 
S E. changes. 


Sally Rings. 


Sally. If you muſt leave me ſo ſoon, Sir, Pl bid 
Ti im bring your Cloaths. 


Drawer enters. 


Draw. Madam, did you call? 

Sall. Yes, for Tim ; where is he? | 
Draw. Oh! dear Madam, Tim. Ah! Tim! poor 
Tim, is carry*d away this Minute, by two Men, for 
robbing his Father ; they have put him ina Coach, 
and hurry*d him away to the Jail, I ſuppoſe : They 
would fcarce give him Time to ſay a Word for 

himſelf. 
Sall. Are you ſure they carry'd him to the 
Jail? 
F Draw. They talk'd ſomething of the 2 
Inn; 'tis true, Tim did look a little like a Rogu 
when they carry'd him off; but I don't care 0 
make Reflections on a F ellow Servant. = 

Fall. Iam ſurpriz'dat what this can mean; well, 
very well. [Exit Drawer 

Rak, How! ſaid he, carry'd off? and for rob- 
bing his Father? What ſhall I ſay? My deareſt 
Friends My Money! My Gold | 

Sall. Don't be furpriztd, Sir, your Friends are 
well, 1 hope; Þ'1I ſend and ſee.- What means 
all this? [Aſide. 

Rate. Whether have they carried him, faid he, 
to the Jail? 
Fall. Ves, Sir, but PI make a nearer Enqui- 


ry, 
* Rake. Not for your Life; I am betray'd, per- 
ſued, and ryined, and 2 my Gold loſt. 


Sall. 
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Sall. What ſay you? Gold! In good Truths 
| have wrong' d you of none; feel in your Pocke 
' Rake, No, my Dear, you have had nothing froth 
me, but with a kind Welcome; ny yet Iam ru- 
in'd. 
Sall. Let me prevail with you to know the Rea- 
ſon ? 
Rake. Tis too long to acquaint you wh. Lſhall, 
be inſtantly ſeiz*d ; the Miſtake will be found out 
therefore, if you have Friendſhip _ to lend 
me a Diſguiſe, let it be inſtantly, o 
Sall. With all my Heart : Pl * and fetch 
you one. 


[Exit Sally. , 
Rake. What ſhall I do to eſcape? cloſly ad 
indeed, Ha 


8 AL L Y enters with a Scholar? s Gown. 


Sally, Here, come, be quick, put it on 
There, I think it will do well enough. 
Rake, No better Diſguiſe in the World. Ah! 
poor Tim! 
Sally. Now, Sir, you need fear nothing ; for the 
Gown has been a good Protection before now. 
Well, the Reaſon of your Surprize ? 
Kak. You muſt know then, the better to facili- 
tate this Amour, and to diſguiſe. the Attempt, poor 
Tim chang*d his Cloaths with me, as you ſee, and 
in my Pockets I left two large Purſes of Gold. 
Fall. So]! I preſume you've robb'd your Father 
of them, and I ſhall be taken up for a Party con- 
cern'd. 
Rake, No, Madam, I have too much Honour to 
wrong any one. | 
Sall. I wiſh I may find it ſo. (A, 45 Then how 
comes this Purſuit after you? 
Rat-. To tell you then; my Father is a weal- 
thy, tho* wretched Miſer, on whom Gold has fo 
great an Influence, that it ſticks to him like a 
Needle 


k 


a 
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Needle to the Load ſtone; and he never would 
part with any but by Force. I am his only Son 
and Heir, bred a Gentleman, and with a Soul full 
of Honour and Truth; but the Nartowneſs of 

my Father's Soul, has obliged me to lay hold of 
that Part of the Lane! which ſays, A Man may 
take his own where he finds it. 


Sall. And you reckon all his Gold your's, be- 
cauſe you are Heir to it. | 


Rake. Not ſo, Madam, you cenſure too hard. 

Sbll. Well, go on then. N 

Rake, They were my Gra devel private 
Purſes, which ſhe always reſerved for my Uſe, and 
at her Death bequeath'd them to me My Guar- 
dian when I came of Age, which is now almoſt two 
Years, ſurrendered them to me in Preſence of my 
Father: My Father, to ſhew the Care of an in- 
duſtrious Parent, requeſted me to let him lay them 
by for my Uſe, and, as a Temptation, promiſed 
me extraordinary Intereſt. I : comply*d: : 
The Bags were laid up, and 1 never ſaw one Penny 
of the Principal or Intereſt, ——— 

Sall. Till you made bold with them : 1 hope 
you broke no Locks ? 

Rake. No; the O1d Gentleman had laid them in 
my Way, as a Temptation, I preſume, but for 
what End I know not!  _ 

Fall. Oh! don't you? But I believe I can give 


a near Gueſs: But, however, as I take you to 


be a Man of Honour, therefore Pl] ſecure you a- 
gainſt all Attempts. Does your Companions KNOW 
the manner of your Acceſs to me? 

Rake. Upon my Honour, not a Word, They 
have.no Suſpicion. 


Sall. Pray be careful, here they come. [ Ex. Se : 


Enter RAMBLE and WIL DING. 


Row. Ha, ha, ha ! What's the Meaning of all 


this? Are you hired to ſerve the N oule | in Tim's Ab- 
lence ? 


Rake. 


** 
E —— , x ;- — 


38 The Humours of the Road: 


Seven and Revo Men ? 


Rake. Ceaſe your Mirth, Gentlemen ; the Scene 
is chang'd. 
Ram Ha, ha, ha ! I think fo _ and to a very 


merry one. Ha, ha, ha 


Rake. Don't laugh - 


Kam. Who can help laughing, to ſee ſuch a Re- 
formation? What haſt been at College, Sam ? Ha, 


ha, ha! 

Wild. Haſt took thy Degrees, Sam ? 

Rake. The — Turn of Affairs won't admit 
of Mirth; ſo no more of it. 

Wild. 1 ſuppoſe Tim's not returned then, and you 
are waiting for ſtrange Company. I hope you'll 
do your Part well. 

Rake, I expect ſuch Company as you won't be 
pleaſed to ſee. 

Ram. What has happened to you now? Have 


vou added a Link to your Chain? 


Wild. Is your Liſt 3 Sam ? 
. Rake. And ſuch an i as will confound all; 
walk into another Room, and I'll tell you. 

Ram. Good Mr. Student, ſhew us the Way.— 


Wild. Pray Mr. Timothy, by your Leave, Ha, 
ha, ha [Exeunt Omnes, 


TIPSTAF F enters reeling. 


(Hiccups.) Here, where are you all? You Vaga- 


bonds, you Scoundrels, Ill ſet Fire to your Houſe, 
and leave you all a ſleep, if you don't come this 


Minute. 
SALLY enters. 


Sall. Dear Squire, 1 Goodneſs Sake, none of 
your Noiſe; you know we have ſtrange Gentlemen 
in the Houſe, 

Tip. Ay, ay, right, where are your Milkſo 
your Conjurers? your Fellows of Knowledge, 5 
can't take a Bottle, and be pox'd to them ? your 


\ 


Sull. 


4 


; 
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Fall. Sir, don't abuſe civil Gentlemen. 

Tip. What, have they gain'd your Friendſhip 
already ? | | Hiccups. 

Sall. Yes, Sir, they have, ſo pray hold your 
Tongue, or PII have you ſecured this Minute, 
you drunken Swab, | rages 

Tip, Me ſecured! What as 1 was laſt Night, ha, 
Mrs. Minx ? But you ſhall find I got out, Huſif, 


and here's my Recruits. [Shewws Gold! 
Sall. A Recruit, indeed, Squire. Sure this 
1s the Gentleman's Gold. (Aſide. 


Tip. And theſe, Girl, were my Emiſſaries, (bes 
Dice) my Birds of Paſſage : Here's my Day-light, 
and here's my Candle-light, obeys the Word of 
Command like Fawks's Cards. 
Sall, Have you been at the Gaming Table, 
Squire ? | 
Tip. Where the Plague do you think I got this 
Gold? Hiccups. 
Sall. Not upon the Highway, I am ſure, you've 
not Heart enough. | 
Tip. That's true; but I tell you I am loaded like 
my Dice, or like a Chairman with a great fat Lady 
carrying to the Opera ; I had much ado to bring 
it off, it made me ſweat, look here. [/hews more Gold. 
' Sal]. A Load, indeed, I wou'd I cou'd eaſe you 
of it. (Afide.) I am extreamly pleaſed at your 
good Fortune, Squire. (Kiſſes him.) Oh! the Force 
of Gold ! | [ Aide. 
. Tip. And where are your freſh Men, your Co- 
nundrum, that don't know his Alphabet at Haz- 
zard? Come, Huſif, bring me my Bill. 
Sall. Dear Squire, don't be in a hurry, no body 
queſtions your Pay in our Houſe, ; beſides our 
Folks are hardly ſtirring : You ſhall take a 
little Knap firſt to refreſh yourſelf, and lie down 
upon my Bed. Come, a little Sleep will refreſh 
ou. ; | 


Tip. 
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Gold ? No, let him that loſt it ſleep: 


ä ee HEE ES - 


Tip. Sleep, what fleep with ſuch a Quantity of 
A ſtu- 
pid Dog, the firſt Main he ſet me was for ten 
Vieces, and I not Maſter of one Shilling; however, 
Fortune, that never fail'd me, ſtuck cloſe, and TI 
flung him for every Piece, (Hiccups) by Fove. 

Sall. This confirms what the World ſays of 

ou. 
7 Jip. What's that? 
Sall. That you are a Cheat. 

Tip. Ha, ha, ha ! A Cheat at Gaming, Girl? 
there's no ſuch Thing: Why, there's young Squire 
Pigtail, That eminent Fop, that rides about in 
his gilded Chariot, his whole Eſtate was got by 
an Over- reach at Gaming, and yet he is a Compa- 
nion to the beſt Men of Quality in the Kingdom, 
and fo ſhall I in time. Hiccups. 
Sall. An Over reach, you call it? Nay, I don't 
underſtand your Terms of Art. Methinks 
I pitty the Gentleman that loſt it. 

Tip. Do you ſo? Then you reckon ſome Part of 
the Loſs your's. How much have you made of 
him? (Hiccups,) you are purchas'd, I underſtand. 

Sall. J wonder at you, Squire, I pittied him only, 
becauſe he behav'd ſo civilly. Don't be jealous, 
Dear' y; but how did you manage him ? 

Ti. Why, I tell you ; if. he had been Maſter 
af a Buſhel of Guineas, they were not worth a 
NT a piece to him, as ſoon as he was enter'd. 
Sing ſmall, here's Com—pany coming. 


Enter R AMBLE, and NIL DING. 


Kan No Offence, Sir. | 

Tip. Offence, Gentlemen? Never in better time 
to take a ſober Bottle, here, bring us a Bottle of 
Non Con. | 

Wild. We are not for drinking this Morning, 


cr, 


Is 
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TH. | Come, Gentlemen, you ſhall take One 
Glaſs; ſo fetch it, dear Sally. 5 
Sall. One Glaſs can't hurt you, Gentlemen, If 


I'm diſcover'd, I'm ruin'd on both Sides. { Aſide. 


2 I [Exit Sall. and liſtens. 
Ram. What do you mean by your Non Con, 
1 | 8 5 2 
_ 7ip. Oh! Sir, a private Name known to no 


Strangers, a kind of Free Maſonry in this City. 


Twill do you no harm, — Where's your Com- 
panion ? 
Mild. Not ſtirring yet, Sit. : Te 
Tip. He is beholden to me for putting him to 
Reſt. ¶ Aſide.] Let them ſleep that like it: One 
Night in four is enough for me. [ Hiccups. 
Ram, aſide to Wild.] Shall I ask him, if he knows 
of fiich Perſons ? | „„ | 
Mild. He's very drunk; remember the old Pro- 
verb, now is your Time. ci: 
Ram. With Submiſſion, Sir, Shall 1 ask you 4 
Queſtion ? 3 
Tip. Twenty, Sir, if you pleaſe. hl 
Kam. Can you give us Intelligence of two young 
Ladies, that are Siſters, lately come from London, 
and are at Board in this City? - © © © 
Tip. Ladies, I'll inform you to the beſt of my 
Knowledge: Their Names, Sir ? | 
Ram. Ruth and Lucy Toogood  . _ _© 
Tip: What! honeſt Biſhop 7vogood's Daughter's? 
Wild. The very Perſons, do you know them, Sir? 
Tip. Yes, I know fo far, that they are under the 
Care of old Monkwell, whom every Perſon in this 
City knows; and I can tell you, they ate as coop*d 
up, as Sally keeps her Parrot there. e 
. Wild. Do they never ſtir abroad ? —— 
Ap. Yes, as often as his Coach-horſes, once a. 
Week, for an Airing ; perhaps you may meet wifi 
them this Morning at Prayers, it being Holiday. © 
Wild. It is juſt time then, we will part. 
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Tip. No, no; upon my Honour you ſhall take 
part of one Bottle. 


} Emer SA L L Y with Wine. 


Sall. Excuſe me, Gentlemen, I was oblig*d to 
go to the Squire's Corner for it. 
Tip. Come fill me a Bumper. Here, Gene 
1 the Ladies Health, they're pretty Girls indeed, 
it [Drinks. 
Sall. Oh, oh, Ladies, fay you? Fine Strangers 
1 indeed, to get acquainted with Ladies already. 
p. What a Pox, are you jealous of the Ladies? 
Sall. Not I; but beware of Oxford- Ladies. , 
Mild. They won't hurt us. Their Heaths.[Drinks. 
Ram. 1 ne'er was hurt by a Lady yet: Their 
Healths. Drinks. 
Tip. A lucky Fellow by Jove: Come t' other 
Bumper, I'm dry. [Sally fill. Come, Gentlemen, 
another Glaſs. 
Wild. Excuſe us at preſent, we'll take a little 
— 1 and wait on you again. 
Give it me, Succeſs to you. [Drinks.. 
3 Your humble Servant. | Ko 
Wild. I thank you, Sir. [Ex. Ram. and Wilding; 


TIPSTAFF fits down, 


Tip. Ill have t'other Fling with theſe Fellows 
anon, they have Money, and as little Underſtand- 
ing as their Companion; [ Nicc«ps] ll rook them, I 
warrant. - But let me take a little Reſt. [Snoars. 

Sall. This is not a proper Place to do my Buſineſs 4 
in. [ Aſide.] Come, Squire, don't go to ſleep. 

6. Wake, come, come. Puſbes bim. 
+. Tip. What ſay you? PII ſet you fifty Pieces. 
FI Fall. The Villain Dreams of nothing but Ro- 
guery; ſleeping or wakeing he'll loſe no Time, — 
But S· q· u · i r e. 


by e - 
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ip. You lie Huſſif, I cheated no-body, I'll be 
judg'd by the Company; ſpeak Gentlemen. 

. Gall, Ay, they re all againſt you. But I'm afraid 
I ſhall have a hard Task yet to cheat you. [A ſide.] 
Come, wake. ; [ Puſhes him. 

Tip. Can't you be quiet? Let me alone. 
Come drink about. 

Sall. Come, my Dear, you ſhall go ly down on 
my Bed ; *tis a properer Place. Come and 
take a little Reſt; you want Reſt.—I wiſh I had 
him ſafe there. [A/jide.] Will you go? 

Tip. Ay, ay, come, is the Reckoning paid ? 

Sall. No, Squire, it is not paid. 

Tip. Here Huſſif, you little Baggage, [Shews 
Gold; and hiccups.) Come kils me now 

Sall. No, indeed, you abus'd me laſt Night be- 
fore Strangers, and call'd me Names. 

Tip. Come then, a forgiving Kiſs, and take it. 

| [Offers Money, 

Sall, A forgiving Kiſs! fa —— What for fo. 
ſmall a Modicum, and you ſo rich? No, *Faith.— 
Pl make him pay for all now. [Afide. I cou'd 
have had twice as much from a Stranger. 

A > Tip. [Hiccups.] Ay, Baggage, but he did not 

' Know you fo well as I do. N 
Sall. That's more than you know. ¶Aſide.] Dear 
Squire, now I wonder at your Conſcience out of ſo 
much. | | 
Tip, And I wonder at yours. Well, come, drnk 3 
about; take this and wipe off my Score.  _, ? 
Hiccups.] Offers more. 
Sall. Ay, now, you ſay ſomething. — With all 
48. 2 heart, Deary. My Love to you in a Bumper, 
; [ Leaning on bim, and throws the Wine away. 
- Tip. By Fove tis bravely done; here take the 
Money, and [I'll pledge you withal my heart in 


a Bumper. | | [ Sleeps. 
Sall. Come, don't ſleep. Lovey, — tis 
your Glaſs, ha 


* I . 
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Tip. Ay, ay, ſee the Bottle out, and then we'll 

go to Bed. [ Hiccups.] So here's to. you. 
[Drinks, ſnoars. 

Sall. And here's to you again. Come, tis 
your Glaſs, Squire. 

Tip. Ay, ay, ſo here's a Boon Repoſe. [Drinks] 
Pretitious Liquor, by Jupiler, that Bumper has 
rais'd my Spirits; I'll never leave it till I am drown' d 
in Claret, as old Carbuncle fays among his lober 
Sots ſo t'other Bottle, and to p 
Sall. You ſhall make an end of this WG come 
Squire, take your Glaſs.— I'm afraid I ſhall have a 
long Job of it. [A/ide.] Come 8 q- u- i re. 

Tip. Ay, ay, here's to you. [Drinks.] Get me 
Silver for a Moiadore, good. Boy. [Gives Money. 

Sall. (Putting up the Money] I ſee I ſhall make 
ſomething of him however : Now's my Time todo it, 
fince I can't move him: when the Mongril is ſober, 
he will wrangle an Hour before he will pay his 


juſt Share of a Reckoning. Pll fee if he's faſt. 


S.q- u- i r-e ! Come, your Reckoning. 
Tip. Ay, ay, my Dear ; take the Money and 
pay yourſelf, if you can find any. is 
efs 
Sall. Ah! Tirflaff, thou haſt ſpoke like an 
Oracle, and PII obey you [Takes Fil his Gold.) 
How wonderfully Money circulates when once it 
begins to move; the Sun has ſhin'd on this very 
Gold but once theſe two Years, it ſeems ; and now 
its like a Cage-bird got looſe, and will fly till it's 
quite ſpent. Let's ſee: How many Hands has it 
been in already? The Father's, the Son's, Tim's, 
haf 's, and now I think it's in the ſafeſt ? A 
handſome Journey, and in a little Time : Every 
one clandeſtinely, and yet ne'er a Robbery. I'! 
make the beſt Enquiry I can after Tim, and then, 
{ccurs my ſelt. He's faſt enough, Here Nato 
[Celling | 


* - 


Euler 
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Enter D R A W E R. 


Draw. Your Pleaſure, Madam? 

Sall. Did you ſee Tim carry d off, Ned? 

Draw, Yes, Madam, I did ſee him. poor 
Tim was diſguis'd ſtrangely. 

Sall. Diſguis'd, in what Manner? : 
Draw. To be plain then, I ſuppoſe one of the 
Gentlemen that came hither laſt Night was Tim's 
Father, and, he's made bold with him. I hope you 
ar'n't angry Madam; but I really take Tim to be 
his very begotten Son. 

Fall. Your Reaſons for thinking ſo? 

Draw. When we us'd to talk of Fathers, Tim 
never knew who was his Father, or where he was 
born; and theſe, Madam, are great Suſpicions, you 
know: So his Father finding him out, Tim, like a 
graceleſs Son, has ſtripp'd him of all his fine lac'd, 
Cloaths; Gad, I believe im come of a good Fa- 
mily, they were finely bedaub'd. TY 

all. But, Neddy, I have an Inclination to make 
Holiday, and take a Ride to ſee Blenhgim Caſile, 
if you'll be good and mind the Houſe, Neddy. 
Draw. Oh! dear Madam, I'll warrant you: 
L never had ſo much Honour preferr'd on me before. 

Fall. Lou ſee the Squire's faſt, ſo mind my 
Directions. 1 5 | 

Draw. Yes, Madam: Will you be pleas'd to 
put them into Writing ? | 
Fall. No, no, you'll remember. In the firſt 
Place you are to convey, him privately to the Sta- 
bles, to his Horſes, and lay him upon the Stray. 

Draw, Very well, Madam. 

Sall. In the next Place, Pll give you two or 
three Bottles of Wine, and every time he offers 
to ſtir, pour a Glaſs of Wine down, his Throat, . 
that you know will keep him quiet. | 
Draw. If any Thing will. 


* 
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Fall. And when he grows outragious, here's half 
a Crown, go directly to the Vice-Chancellor's, and 


have him fetch'd away by Force.—Thus I ſhall 


ſecure my Retreat. [Aſi de. 


585 * Draw. Is this Half crown for the Vice. Chancellor? 
Fail. No, no, for yourſelf, your own Uſe. 


Draw. I thank you, Madam Sally : never doubt 
my Care, and if you make Holiday for a Week, 
allow me but Wine enough, and I'll keep him in 
this Poſture, I'll warrant. 


Sall. Good Boy. Thou haſt learn'd that Indu- 


ſtry from poor Tim. ä 

Draw. I muſt not wait 'till he's ſober, before I 
acquaint the Chancellor? 

. Sall. Sober! No, the drunker the better, as ſoon 
as he grows cutragious, go. . 

Draw. Three Bottles will never do. I muſt 
have more: You know his uſual Stint is a Bottle an 
Hour at common Drinking. 

Sall, Well, Neddy, be but careful to keep him 
down, and you ſhall have Wine enough, a whole 
Hamper. | | 
Draw. Shall I ſo? Well, III do his Buſineſs, I 
warrant. | 

Sall. Here, take the Key, and 2 up the 
Hamper, No. 5. which is the worſt Wine, and 
will lay longeſt in his Head. | | 


5 Draw. When Saat noſe and Doctor Bumper 


comes, what ſhall I ſay? _ 

Sall. Don't own you know any Thing of him, 
therefore go fetch the Wine, and put it in the Sta- 
ble, and Peng the Helper to carry him off; be 
quick. ¶ Drawer goes. —So now I'll ſearch if there 
15 any Money left; for if I leave any hell purſue 
me; and if I carry all off, I put it out of his Pow- 
er; for his Credit's not worth a Shilling in the whole 


City. [Searching bim.] So, I had got all. [Look- 


ing at the Money.] Here's Temptation enough for 


a Director of the South Sea Company; thou influ- 


encing T rea ſure, thou Attiactor, methinks, — 
A ol 
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hold thee in one Hand, the other trembles to touch 


thee. Wou'd they wou'd come and carry him off, 


that I may make haſte and ſecure ater 8 Oh! 
here they are. | *g 


Enter DRAWER and HELPER. 


Draw. Madam, all's i in: Order, ſhall we carry 
off the *Squire ? 


Sall. Yes, ſee and lift I eaſy : You have your 
Inſtructions, Neddy, .-- \ - 

Draw, Truſt to me, Madam, [They take bits 27. 
Oh! thou Load of Vice, Pl! =_ 150 Ju _ | 
full — Confounded heavy, full of Sin. 

[They carry bim out; 

Sall. Now, Pll go make up my Bundle, and a- 

way for London, 1 hope I've ſecur'd againſt all 


Suſpicion. Ha ! when I come there what ſhall 85 


do? l'm a Stranger to all Company: But I have 

Money enough, and, now JL. think on't, I can buß 
fine Cloaths, dreſs myſelf like a Lady, and go to 
the Play- bouſe, and who knows, but I may be made 
a Lady "he firſt Night? Prone | | "0m 7 "gs. 


For Gold i is Faranelli bird to ing. | 
For Gold the plotting Stateſman ſells his King's. 8 * 
For Gold have many Men the Ocean croſt, ; 
For Gold the Poles their ancient Freedom loſt 3 + 
For Gold PII ſteer my Courſe to any Part, © 
And he who offers — — have my Heart: 


1 runs out. 


SCENE chan es and Jicovers K AMBLE ang 
WILDING walking. 


Ram. Poor Rately, I pity him; but he muſt uf. 
fer ſometimes. I warrant, if Fire was cry'd in the 
Street, he dare not put his Head out at Window. 
Confinement to him is like a Dog on Shipboard, If 
Tim ſhou'd betray him! 


f „„ 


r 
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mu. What wou'd be the Conſequente, Heaven 

knows !. his Father is 1 a worthleſs old Fel- 

boy— - - 

Ram.l' m terrified at the Thoughts 6n't 125 

Mild. Jam confounded betwixt Hope and Fear, 
for my Dear Lacy; but Fear gets the better of 


me. 
* Bam Cheer up, dear Boy. There they are, if! 


t miſtake. 

Ruth; Lucy, and Monkwell appear at a Diſtante. ] 
Wild. By Heaven's 'tis ſhe. _ [Offers to go. 
Kam. Hold, not fot four Life. Don't you ſee 

ond like r Jayler. * [Holds him. 


Wild. Not any Body but the lovely { & 3 PI fly 1 
to her 
fft ; you ſhan't ſtir, by 


Ram. VN: hold you 
| vove have you nb Eyes? Is not her Faylor talkin 
to. her? Don't he anfwer the Deſcription given of 
him? Now: he ftares you full in the Face: And 
don't you really ſee him? 

Mild. No, none but the lovely Lucy's ſee, ſhe 

beckons! to me. Lam coming, my deat Creature. 

[Offers to run.] And won't you let me go? Pry- 

the lend me thy Eyes, doſt't ſee Danger? 

\ Ram. Yes, 14s; I'm amgry with you: Wou'd 
you ruin all at laſt t Look again : ——=- See, ſhe 

comes nigher. 

Mid Dear Ramble, excuſe me. 

Ram. Stand back | the old Fellow is Wong from 
them, I believe: Arm yourſelf with Diſcretion. — 
They come forward. 

Wi 2 My dear Friend, Ill ſurtender entirely to 
your Management. 

Ram. Do fo, chen; behave as tibtvines you with 2 
Calmneſs and Fortitude, 

Wild. Here's my Hand ont. | 

Num. 27871 are — * forward, ſtand alle! 


E iter 


not the Danger. 


OI Nm nUST SY So” 0d © kd \ bay 


| and then — 


Girls. [ Exit Monk. Lucy, and Ruth. 


n a Randle to Oxford, ug 


Enter RUTH and LUCY. 


« 1 think tis very warm, Siſter. - | 
1 Exceſſive hat, I cou'd ſer the FR in ths. 

ſhade, were it not for our Jaylor following us. 
Lucy, Here are ſtrange Gentlemen: Siſter ! 

r 

Kam. No, my lovely Lucy, tis no ſtranger, 

tis J, your faithful Admirer, your Wanderer, 

who has ſought you out with Difficulty and Pain. 
Lucy. For Heaven's fake let me go. You know 


Ruth. Here is our Jaylor. We ſhall be rind, 

Kam. No, my lovely fair One, don't be ſur- 
priz'd? you ſhall not be ruin'd, we come to farc 
you. | EE, 
Lucy, Not a Word more: Go to London di- 
rely, get an Order to take us out of the Hands 
of our Guardian, and follow ſuch Directions as 
you will find here. {Gives a Leiter.] _ then 
Ob, bere's our Jaylor. — Stand offt 

- Wild. One Kiſs. 

Lucy, Not one: perform what I there ask of you, 


Enter MONKwEL L. 
Monk. Why, how now, Fellow | Come along; 


Wild. Here's a ſlight Interview. 

Ram. It is ſo; but let us open the Pacquet. 

Wild. No; not *till we come to N Fan. 
Kam. Let us away then. 


ue. What though fhe did refuſe one parling Kiſh 


N 


' * .» The tender Eatneſt of approachiig Bliſs. 


Net, by my faithful Deeds, fball an fees 
125 What "tis 70 love, and 10 admire, like me. 
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:& TE IV. SCENE I. 


* RAKELY, RAMBLE, awd IL DING. 


Kale. Is not chat Tim? 
Ram, *Tis he ; but he's confounded ragged. 
id. What ſhall we ſay to him? 
" Ram. Diſown him; let none of us know him; 
he won't know you, Sam; Cura your Back an 
. ** \ 
 Exter TIM. 


— What, my dear Maſters, all together. 

Rem. Who are you? Stand off Fellow. 

Tim. How! aot know me? Your poor Servant, 

A. Here's my honet Master knows me. 

| L Rakely. 
Rate. I know nothing of you ſtand off. | 
Tim. No, not Tim! he * chang d Cloaths with 

youu and had the Money in the Pockets ? 
Rake. This 1s confounded cloſe. - Aſide.] No, 

» I cell you 1 don't. —— Tm 2 betray'd. 

| ; # Aſide. 

Din. No, none of you Lie me? Then curſe 

cn Heneſty. let Vilams thnve, ſay I. Going. 


* Hark Fe, Tus, have you really been ng 


.. Fer, Sir, I hare been haned, or ad "A 


not bern here. 


. Rake. Say ft thou ©, Tim? Then adicu Fear. 
—> Bur how camac you of; n Fraytbe inform 


ine ſs the Danger over? 


Tim. © 


Or, a Ramble to Oxford. 52 

Tim. Yes, Sir, it is over, and all is at an end by 
this Time,.I hope: But how: cou'd. your. Hearts 
let you deny poor Tim? "2 

Rake, Excuſe me, honeſt Tim, I was afraid. al 
was bad. 

Tim. All wou'd have been bad enough, if. you 
had been taken, But how came jou by that 
Gown ? [io Rake. 
Rake. You ſhall know, Tim. But firſt, let me 


requeſt» you to put us out of Pain and relate the 
Whole ? 


Jim. I'Il do any Thing to oblige you. 


125 Did they take the Money * Cloaths 
1909 
Tun. You ſhall know. As ſoon as you had made 
_ yourſelf ready for your Enterprize, I was equipp*d 
for another of the ſame Kind, but was prevented 
feeling in tke Pockets. where I found two large 
Parka of Gold; the Sight of which alter'd my 


Courſe. The Devil was buſy there, indeed: I ape 
you will forgive me—— | 


Rate. Well, go on; —T will. | 
Jim. I went to the Gaming-table, where I made 
good an old Proverb, Lightly come, lightly ge, — 

4 And, in plain Terms, I was rook'd of every Souſe. 
Rake, Proceed; What follow'd? | 
Tim. Coming from the Gaming-table wick: an 

aching Heart; who ſhou'd lay hold on me but two 
ruffainly F ellows, for robbing my Father. 
Rake. So 79 
Tim. When they had ſeiz'd me, they. put me in 
a Coach, and carry*d me directly to the Goal; the 
Sight of my fine Cloaths cheer'd the Hearts of my 
Fellow Priſoners, to think there was Money co- 
ming; but, to my Sorrow, there was not one Pen- 
ny left; and, Gentlemen, to be ſhort, I was ſtrip- 


> for Garniſh and other Charges. So went the 
loaths. 


Rake. And what follow'd | * Hard Fortune, 7 m. 
How came = 8 


H 2 Tis, 


Js 
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Tim. I was diſcharg'd from the Priſbn in this 
Condition. And you know this being Aſſize Time, 
I was immediately had to my Trial, before I cou'd 
turn myſelf round, who ſhou'd appear againſt me, 
but a terrible old Gentleman, your Father, I pre- 
ſume, proteſting with Violence, he wou'd have me 
hang'd, meaning you, Sir: — But, when he found 
the Miſtake, he fell into moſt violent Fi its, and ſo 
continues 
1 But you was diſcharg'd with Honour, 

im 

Tim. 1 was ſo; but that's more than he wou' d 
Fo Rakely] ha” bin. 

Ratte. And what became of the old Man, is he 
Rill Pch* Town? 

Tim. Fth Town! No. He's dead by this Time, 
I hope : He had juſt Speech enough to beg to be 
. carry'd Home with the utmoſt Expedition, to fave. 
- the Charge of a travelling Funeral, 

Ram. Have they left. the Town without further 
Suſp icion? 

5 im. They have indeed; and have got half Way 
to London by this Time. I manag'd the old Vil- 
lain; for 1 threaten'd to ſue him for falſe Impriſon- 
ment. [Strutting about. 
Kate. Well ſaid, Tim: Had they freſh Horſes. 

Jim. Alack a- day, yes; for you muſt know, he 
RE four of his own with Expedition to follow 
But, ah, Maſter, the Money ! the Gold! 
Can you forgive me? | 

Rake, Ay, Yin, withal my Heart. L have Mo- 
ney enough "fe for my Purpoſes, | 

Tim. O, deir Sir, here is all that I*haye fav'd 
from the Wreck. le gives Rakely a Paper. 

Rake. Ah! 'tis my Liſt, my Catalogue of 205 4 
and with it bo! put an End to all Extravagance. 'Þ 

-[Tares it. 

Wild. 2 Tim: n. We muſt not art wich you; 

you may be ſerviceable in an A air of Conſe: 


quende. 
Tim. 


| — : | * 6 We : 
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In. Of Conſequence, ſay you? Oh dear, I 

am glad of that, I love Bugneſs: Pray, what is it * 

Ma. 4 want this Letter to be convey'd into the 

Hands 

4 Tim. Whom? Canes give it me: It ſhall be 
one. 

Mild Hold, hold; tis a difficult Thing to ma- 
nage: The Lady is lock'd up. 

Tim. What then? ? Can't I break the Door open? 

Wild. Don't be in ſo mueh * Tim; take 
your M eſſage gradually. 

Tim. Come, give it me then? 

Wild. Firſt you muſt enquire for old Monkees 
Houſe. 

Tim. I know him, Sir. N 

Wild. Well; and when you are at the Houſe, 8 
you muſt ſee if you can find any Means to deliver 

the Letter handſomely, and without Sufpicion ? A 
Dim. What to old Monkwell ? | 

Wild. No, no; to the Lady that tis directed to, 
here. [Gives 4 Litter. 

Tim. Will you leave that to me now, dear 
Maſter ? © 5 
V. Ay, withal my Heart, Tims but will you 
really undertake it? 

Tim. And deliver it too. — Let's ſee. (Reads.) 
To Miſs Lucy Toogood, at Doctor Montwell's. — 
Pll try what i can do, Sir. Going. 

* d. Good Lad, I'll leave it 6 your Mina 


| Tim, But Im afraid I ſhall find it difficult 2 
2 this ragged. Condition. If I had a Lavery, 1 
cou'd find a Way to do your Bus ness. 

OF; d. Well 6B $: here's Maney for you, 


| $08 at any Rate as ſoon as you can; and the 


ſooner you do the Bus'neſa, the you'll meet 
with your good Fortune. 

Tim. Truſt to me, I'll ſurprize ou wich my 
Expedition + Egad, I have a lucky Thought to for- 


ward it, My Friend Toby, Squire Brainteſs's kr] 
„ 


$54 Te Ren 6 the . 
will Iend me his Livery at a Word, he's juſt 0 


Sie. Iich. geen | 
Wild. Come, Rakely, change your Garb. Here's + 
Money enough left. [Shews Gold. 


Kale. Rakely, 1 begin tobe tir'd of the borrow'd 
Name: The Conſequence of this Ramble has 
made me ſick. of Vice; [ had almoſt ſay' d ien of 
Pleaſure. 

«Ram. Fhat Beaſt Tofaff i is intend enough to 
make any Man reſolve to be ſober, to avoid being 
like him. 

Wild. Well, but J hope you don't indeed to leave 
me in my Chace aſter Lucy | 

Rake. No, tho' 'm reſolv'd to be another Man; 
yet PII noe deſert my Friend when my Aſſiſtance 
is nec z - purſue this Amour with your uſual 
Honour, Tod doubt not your Succeſs, 

Mid. Vour Advice is neceſſary. I am in Dif- 
pute with myſelf, whether my Lucy will think me 
right in acting contrary to her Inſtructions; you 
know, Ramble, ſhe put a Letter into my Hand, 

Kam. She did ſo. And I was ſurpriz'd, for Pm 
ſure ſhe did not expect to meet you there. 

Hild. Tis true. I find by the Superſcription, it 
was directed to me at London; and I ſuppoſe in- 
tended to ſend it by the Poſt this Night; but For- 
tune threw me in her Way. 

Kate. If I was ſuperſtitious, I ſhou'd look on 
this Incident as an Omen of Succeſs. 

Wild. You ſhall hear. ( Reatls the Letter.) 


a TFy you have that Afeffion for me as you always ex- 

preſsd, get an Order immediately to take my poor 
Siſter and me from our Guardian: He has ſeni us to 
Doctor Monkwell's at Oxford, where we are kept 
confin*d tl be can bave an Opportunity to convey us 
away privately to France, and there place us in a 
| Nunnery. For Heaven's Sake be expeditious, which 
alone will for « ever gain 1 the ee of yours, 


bo N Luer Toocoop. 


# 
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Rate. So you have ſent Tim with a Letter ro ler 
her know you will not obey her. 


Wild. You ſhall hear; conſidering the Diftance 


from hence to London; and the Time neceſſary to 


do what ſhe there requires, I have defir'd her to 


, conſult with her Siſter, whether their Eſcape is not 


practicable; if *ris, I have aſſur'd her, that I 


want not Aſſiſtance, depending on your Eriend- 


ſhips, but if that cannot be, I ſhall uſe the urmoſt 
Expedition to London. 


Rake. We'll wait Tim's Nun with Patience 
I don't doubt his Diligence: So let us retire, and 
try if I can't equip myſelf with other Apparel. 


SCENE changes to MONK WEL L's Houſe. | 
 MONKWELL, and TIM in a Livery. 


Tim. Garra, mercy, Tim, this ic a lucky 
of thine, I fancy I cou'd carry a Plot on well. 


{to himſelf. 


Monk. $6; you ſay, Friend, chat my Lord 


YH orthleſs wou'd have you ſee whether my Apart 
ments-are fit for his Daughters-in-law. 


Tim. Yes, Sir, for he intends to commit them 


to your Care, having heard an ene Cha- 
racter of you. 


Monk. 1am oblig'd to his Lordſhip; and it hap- | 


pens very luckily ;- for I have two young Ladies 
Juſt going from me: You ſhall ſee cheir Room, 
and make your Report accordingly. 
6 Zim. That's what I want. (Afide.) If you ner. 
ir. 


SCE N E . | P 4 Chon: 
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LUCY ad RUTH... 


. Ag wel, fiſter, I fee no Hopes of. a Re- 


Prieve, for . this old Villain out Jaylor, and chat 
* F 
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eater Villain our Uncle, are reſoly'd that we ſhall 
ie Maids. 
| Ruth. If that was the worſt; I cou'd bear it, 7025 
are reſoly'd that we ſhall live Maids too. 
y. Fy, Siſter, how can you jeſt in ſuch Cir- 
— te where there is no Room for Mirth? . 
Ruth. *Tis all the Relief we are likely to haves 
and I'll make my Chains ſet as eaſy as I can. 


Enter MONKWELL and TIM. 


Monk. Ladies I muſt take the Liberty to bring 
this honeſt Man into your Rooms; who is come 
from Lord Worthleſ5, whoſe Daughters are coming 
hither ; tho? you have been pleas'd to treat me with 
no Reſpect, you ſee l'm in no Danger of wanting 
Company when you are gone. Look on this and 
the next Room, Friend, and by that Time you 
have done, Fl} be with you again. 

[Monkwell goes, 

Lucy. The Civility of the F ellow, to leave us 
with a Footman. 

Tim. Tis true, Madam; but I believe you will 
not be diſpleas'd with his Company: If your Name 
is Lucy Toogood, for Heaven's Sake read this Letter 
in a Minute; ask no Queſtions, but give me your 
Anſwer directiy. 

ard [She opens the Letter] os here's ſome 
ing of Hopes, ſee here. 
| Ruth. "Bouvet J have a luck) Thought : 
Give the honeſt Man the Letter my ncle ſent to 
Mr. Monkwell, and bid him give it to Wilding ; 
I fancy he will make a proper Uſe of it. 

Lucy. Mr. Wilding tells me, you are a Per fon 
he can truſt. Give him this Letter and this Ring, 
and tell him the Letter came ſince I ſaw him: And 


take this cknowledgment for yourſelf. 
* Boes a Purſes 


An. A small Acknowledgment } You Jap be 
fur OT 2 quick and faithful Diſpate 1 


3 
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| Enter MONKWELL. © 


Monk. Well, Friend; have you look'd into both 
L the Rooms? WES 
Tim. I have ſeen enough, Sir, and can venture 
to promiſe you the Ladies Company - ſoon. | 

Monk, Very well: You mult give me leave to 
make you a ſmall Preſent. | [Gives Money. 

Tim. Theſe are no Robberies, I think. (Aſide.) 
Sir, -your humble Servant. 

Lucy. As I have ſome Knowledge of the Ladies 
whom you come from, pray tell them of the hard 
Fate which two unfortunate Siſters are now under; 

tell them we are every Moment in Expectation of 
being hurry'd from Hence we know not where, and 
tell them 
Monk. Tell them; tell them a Fig's End; what 
d'ye think he has nothing to do but deliver your 
impertinent Meſſages? 3 | 
Tim. I don't mind her, Sir, you ſhall ſee me a- 
gain ſoon. Your moſt humble Servant. | Tim. goes. 1 
Monk. You ſee, Ladies, by the Letter I have 
receiv'd from your Uncle, and which I gave you e 
Juſt now, that I am to deliver you to one Captain 
Hammock, I think is his Name. But let me ſee the 
Letter again. oy 
Ruth. No, Sir, you ſhan't ſee it, for I have torn 
it into a thouſand Pieces. 4 
Lucy. Ay, and into ten thouſand Pieces—— 
Monk. Hey day, what are you going to bully 
me? Well, he is to bring a Ring as a Token— - / 
Lucy. As part of the Wages of your ſins. 
Monk. Your Slander wounds me not. 19 AT 
Ruth. Did not you offer us our Liberty, if we 
wou*d give you a Bond for double the Money, that 
my Uncle's to allow you ? then where's your Reli- 
gion and Honeſty? 2 
Monk. My Religion is not to be call'd in Que- 
ſtion by you, I ſhall . my Family: * 
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if you are deaf when I talk reaſonable to you, TI 


ſhall be ſo when you talk unreaſonable to me: So 


our Conference is at an end. I have nothing more 
to * to . 


SCENE Changes. 


RAK EL Y dd, RAMBLE ad 
WIL DING. 


Rake. Tho' I'm no otherwiſe intereſted in your 
Affair, Vi ding, but as I wiſh you well, yet I'm in 
Pain till Zim returns. 

Ram, Wilding I ſee ſtand upon thorns; If Tim 
ſhou'd miſcarry, we muſt watch for him, for fear 
he ſhou'd lay violent Hands on himſelf. 

Wild. Shou'd a Man's Wounds be the Sport of 
his Friends. 

Ram. No, but his Follies ſhou'd. 

Wild. I fancy, Ramble, you never thought ſeri- 
ouſly of Love, if you had, you wou'd not call it 
a. Folly. 


Rake, I'm inclin'd to think he never thought ſe- 
riouſly of any Thing. 
Kam. I own, I'm not ſerious enough to be.angry, 
when you are ſevere upon me; but, Wilding, I 
ſhould be glad to hear a Lecture on Love from that 
ſerious Phiz of thine. 
Mild. Love, Ramble, is ſo far from Folly, that 
*tis as neceſſary as our Exiſtence ; for the Wiſdom 
of Providence has made that Paſſion the Means of 
our Propagation. Without Love, what wou'd i im- 
= us to the Att of Generation ? 
Ram. Something elſe with a coarſer Name 


Rate. Here comes one that will put an End to ; 
your Diſpute, 


Enter 


> 


Or, a Randle to Oxfond 59 


"Eater 11 M. 


rid. Hah, my little Mercury, what Tidings 
from the Land of Love? Haſt thou ſeen her 

Tim. Yes, Faith, and heard her too. 

Wild. How got you Entrance? 

Tim. That was a Maſter-piece, - which { wil 
inform you of. But firſt take this Letter, and this 
Ring, one of the Ladies ſaid, you wou'd make a 
proper Uſe of them: 

Mild. Come, Rakely, Ramble, and 77 im, let us 
— form a Council ; firſt hear the Letter. [Reads. 
M7 dear Friend, I have provided a Paſſage for 

the two Girls in a Ship that is juſt ready to 


ſail for France, and have agreed with the Captain, 


whoſe Name is Hammock, to come to you with proper 

Aſſiſtance to take them away. He will bring @ Ring 

as a Token, which 7 deſir re 755 to keep in Remem. 

brance of © F 
Your bumble Servant, 


CHarrEs. Moe won. OS 


P. 8. The Captain is ſet out, 204 will be ſoon 
with you. Gentlemen of the Council, let's c 
have your Opinions. _ f 

Rake, Here muſt be no Delay Wi ding, the 
Girls have laid the Platform, and if we fail, we 
muſt be mere Bunglers, indeed. | 

Wild. You muſt be the Captain, and preſent the 
Rin 

Kam. Right, and we two your Aſſiſtants. 

Wild. Away, then let us dreſs ourſelves as much 
like Ruffians as we can, and bear away.the Prize. 
Tim. Hold, hold, Gentlemen, as I am of the 
Council, let me have a Voice in che Debate; 
while you go for the Ladies, PII provide an honeſt 

2 Fellow 
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Fellow of a College, that ſhall make you your 
Miſtreſs's ſole Proprietor. [to Wilding. 
Mild. Well fay'd, Tim. But where ſhall we 
˖õõò | 
Tim. I have a ſnug Place for you, of which P11 
inform you as we go along. 


And truſt to me, Maſters, let us fink or ſwim, 
Dou may be always ſure of honeſt Tim. 


The End of the Fourth AS. 


Or, a Ramble to Oxford. 6 


AT v. SGN 


Scene, a Room in MONKWELL/s Houſe. 


I 
MONKWELL, WILDING as the Captain, 
RAKELY and RAMBLE as bis Aſiflants. 


Wild. © I R Charles Muckworm, being ſenſible of 
your extraordinary Care of the young La- 
dies, and of your Regard to him in this Affair, 
begs your Acceptance of this Ring, which he hopes 
you wilt keep in Remembrance of him. 
Monk. Sir Charles does me a great deal of Ho- 
nour, Sir, and I ſhall never ſee this Ring without 
thinking of him, and you too, Captain, K 
Ram. I believe not, truly. | [Afide. 
Monk. Was you ever concerned in a Buſineſs of 
this ſort before, Captain ? | 
Wild. No, really, Sir; but tis what Pm great- 
ly pleas'd with. | 
Monk. Ay, ay, he that gets Money will want 
no Friends, I like your Appearance ſo well, Cap- 
tain, that I will help you to another Job ſhortly ; 
Lord Worthleſfs two Daughters are coming here, 
and I ſuppoſe will be going the ſame Road by that 
= return; if they are, I ſhall recommend you to 
Wild. And I will take a proper Opportunity to 
thank you, you know how. But, Sir, pray get the, 
young Ladies ready; for my Orders were to be ex- 
peditious, — and a Coach is waiting at the End of 
the Street, | 
1 | Monk. 


| 
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Monk. Very well, a Word to the Wile, Cap. 


| rain, you know. Pll bring them to you. 


{Monkwell goes. 

Rake. This Fellow ſeems form'd for any Villany. 

Wild. And we ſhall find a Time to reward him 
for it, I hope. 

Ram. Where are we to g0 with the Ladies? 

Mild. To a very proper Place, but into the next 
Street, Tim has given me ſufficient Inſtructions. 

Ram. Methinks the Fellow ſtays, I hope no Diſ- 
appointment. 

Wild. For Shame, Ramble, no more Teſts ; : 1 he 
ſtays ſix Minutes longer I'Il ſtorm the Houſe. 'k 
A No Paſſion, good Wilding, you'll ſpoil 

Ram. I wander, Rakely, that your Father ne' er 
ſent 3 you to the Univerſity —— 

17 2 Faith, my Dad was m_—_ too niggardly 
to throw away his Money. 

Kam. What do you mean? 

.. Rake. Why, he ſays, Learning i is ſo little eſteem'd, 
and the . of a College Education ſo great, 
that, in ſhort, every Thing that coſts Money he 


abhors; tho? he wou'd let me keep a Miſtreſs, or 


wou'd keep one himſelf, if he cou'd do it "wakout 
8 ' 

Kan. How can that be??? 

Rake. He wou'd have me keep Company with a 
kept Miſtreſs, and ſhare the Profits; a common 
Caſe with thoſe Ry But here « comes the old 
Fellow andithe Girls. 42 „1188 


MONKWELL enters with LUCY and RUTH: 


- Monk. | Theſe Gentlemen, Ladies. ard! provided 


by Sir Charles Muckworm, your Guardian, to take 


Care of you in your Journey ; they are Men of 
Repute ; and I doubt not, but they will diſcharge 
their Truſt-with Honour. If you have any Thing 
0 . be quick, for the Coach waits: If you have 
35:5 any 


— 


any Meſſage to ſend to your Guardian, Pl! be care- 
ful to deliver it. 
Lucy. [afide to Ruth. ] How ill Vi [ding becomes 
a Ruffian's Dreſs, his Virtue ſhines thro? it, like the 
Sun thro? a Winter s Cloud. 

Ruth, [to Lucy.] Pm inclin'd, ſiſter, to think 


this the only Inſtance of his pretending to be what 
he 1s not. 


Monk. You ſeem, Ladies, to pay no Regard to 


what I ſay; I ask you again, if you have any 
Thing hy ſay to your Uncle; if you have, ſpeak 
uick] 
N 34 O, yes, Sir, be ſo kind to tell him, that 
we diſclaim all Kindred with him, and that he may 
ſooner hear from us than he expects: And as for 
you, we have but one Reaſon to thank you, and 
that is for putting us into honeſter Hands than your 
own; for, notwithſtanding the Sternneſs of theſe 


Gentlemen' s Countenances, I'm ſure it is impoſſible © 


they ſhou'd have ſo villanous a Heart as you have. 


Monk. Your Guardian thought otherwiſe, wit- 
neſs the Ring. 


Lucy. *Tis what you are heartily welcome to, as os 


welcome as yqu are to my Curſes. 
Ruth, Or to mine. 


Monk. I purpoſed to give you my Bleſſing = 
fore ye left me; but *rwou'd be-thrown away on 


ſuch a Brace of Faces 


Lucy. That's the worſt Preſent you cou'd make 


us, *twou'd fink the Ship I believe, but you wou'd 
not give that, if it coſt you any Thing. 


Ram. Dear Wilding, I now ask your Pardon for 


jeſting with your Paſſion: I begin to feel ſomething 
unuſual for her ſiſter. [Afide to Wilding. 

Wild. More of that hereafter. | Ade 1 Ramble, ] 
Well, Doctor, they ſeem to have but little to lay ; 


I think, Ladies, you behave but very indifferently- 4 


to chis worthy Gentleman. I'll try what 1 can 
8095 of them; ſo, come along — ö 
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Both 
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Both, Ay, with all our Hearts. 
[Wilding, Rakely, and Ram- 

K ble, go with Ruth and Lucy, 

Monk. A fair Riddance: The Captain is a cle- 
ver Fellow, i' faith, he'll tan their Jackets T1! 


warrant, if they behave ſaucily to him: Now for 
Lord Worthleſs's Daughters. Here [He calls, 


Enter SERVANT. 


Monk. Let the Rooms be put in order which 
the young Ladies are juſt gone out of. [Knocking 
hard without.) But ſee firſt who's at the Door. 
[Servant goes.) I hope no Accident has happen'd to 
bring them back again, becauſe I ſhall have no 
Room for my new Comers. If they are reſcued 
from the Captain, why that's nothing to me, they 
went ſafe out of my Hands. 


Enter Captain HAMMOCK and his Man. 


Capt. Your Servant, Sir, if your Name i is Monk- 
well. 

Monk. Yes, Sir, your Buſineſs? _ 

Capt. My Buſineſs is to take a Freightage with 
me from hence to France, Sir Charles Muchworm 8 
Nieces. 

Monk. Ah! Sir, you was born a Day after the 
Plot, I believe; they are gone in ſafe Hands. 
Theſe Fellows are certainly come to reſcue them, 
they look like perfect Kidnappers. IAſdte. 
Capt. Well, Sir — 

Monk. Ay, and well, Sir, *tis, that I am cally 
got rid of them. 

Capt. I am not to anſwer for other People's Mi- | 


g 


ſtakes, Sir; here is a Letter and a Ring, which * 
Cbarles ordered me to deliver to you. 

Mont. A Letter and a Ring, that's a little fur-/ 
| prizing 3 give it to me. 13 reads. 

| On AS Crow's 0 4 " | 
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Dear Friend, 

I E Beater of this Letter is Captain Hammock 
- @ very proper Man for the, Buſineſs, therefore Þ 


| deſire you wou'd, upon the Token of this Ring, .. 
| liver the Ladies io him, I am, in haſte, 


+. 


s 


Your humble Servant, 
CHARLES MUCKWORM: 


; This is certainly my Friend Sir Charles Muck= 
Worm's Hand Writing. [Falls into his Chair.) You 
will pardon me, Sir, I am a little out of order. 
Capt. [io his Man.] I fancy, Jack, the Pirates 
have been a board of the Doctor; he looks as if 
7 he were plaguy ſea- ſick. Come, come, ſtir 
[Knocking bard without.) Doctor, the ſtorm is over. 

Monk. Pray Heaven it may. [Sighs/ 


Erter TIM. 


Tim, Your humble Servant, Sir, ns 
Monk. Ah! Friend, how is it: I will wait on 
1 theſe Gentlemen into the next Room, and come to 
38 you preſently. My Lord's Man muſt not hear of 
this Miſchance, it may prevent my having the new 
Boarders. [ Aſide.] Captain, ſhall I wait on you into 


5 the next Room. | 
E | [Monkwell, be Captain, and his Man, go. 
. Tim. Juſt nick'd the Time i' faith; I ſuppoſe 


this is the real Captain that was to have kidnapp*d 

the. Ladies: My Maſters have truſted the Conduct 

of this Affair to me; and Pm miſtaken, if I ſhar'e 

SF, merit their Friendſhip} as ſoon as they came where 
they now are, I begg'd of them to let me purſue 
my Plot upon this jeſuitical Raſcal; and I dont 

doubt, but I ſhall ſoon ſet him on the Stool of Res. 


1 —_ and Mr. Wilding will have fecur dh 
jo Miſtreſs by that time I return. 
wes es e 
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Enter MONKWELL. 


" Monk. Well, Friend, are your Ladies coming ? 


Nm. Not yet, Sir; m come to tell you of La- 
dies gone. Have not you loſt two Ladies out of 
your Houſe? 

Monk. Do you know where they are, Friend ? 

Tim, Sir, the Civilities I receiv'd from you when 
I came on my Lord's Buſineſs, made me return to 
inform you, chat I dogg'd the two Ladies which I 
ſaw here into a Houſe: After I had heard the two 
Gentlemen, in whoſe Company they were, talk of 
biting the Doctor; which I take, Sir, to be your 
Worſhip. -- 

| Monk. The Meſſenger of ſuch News ought to be 
well rewarded. Here [be calls, Servant enters] 
Deſire the Captain to ſtep in: Here, Friend, take 
this Acknowledgment from me at preſent ; and if 


you bring me where we may ſecure them, I will 


make that up five Guineas. [The Captain enters, 

Captain, this honeſt Man. has brought me Intor- 
mation of the Ladies and their Fellows. 

Capt. Well, Friend, and if you'll bring us to 
them, I warrant you we'll trounce them, and re- 
ward you: But, Friend, what fort of Men are 
they? 

Tim. O! by what I can underſtand, mere Pal- 
troons: 1 Fes ſay, I cou'd have took the Ladies 
from them myſelf. 

- Capt. Well, this is a Calm after a Storm ; and 
what Houle is it they are got to? How many in 
Family? 

Tim, Only one old Woman. They 
ing there till Night, that they may 


and bring an old Houſe over their Heads 
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tie Dark. I heard one of them ſay ſo. 5 
1 Cape. Ay, ay, but we'll unkennel them by Day: 


7 09TH 
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with you, and this honeſt Fellow, my Man Fack 
and I, will be enough to fecure them. | 


Lim. Shift! Lord, Sir, ne'er fear that, they are 
28 cloſe as Rats in a Cheſhire Cheeſe, , 


Monk. Let us go in and prepare ourſelves. Come, 
Captain, follow me. | 


_ Tim. And if 1 don't lead you right, Fm miſta- 


5 B21 
SCENE Change. 


WILDING, RAMBLE, RAKELY, RUTH, 
LUCY, Prief, and Officers, 


Ruth. The Courſe of my Life, ſince my Father's 
Deceaſe, has been from Priſon to Priſon, without 
the Privilege of a Habeas Corpus, I hope you'll 


prove a more merciful Jaylor than my Guardian, 


or old Mankwell,- | 4, .- 1 

Ram. Indeed, Madam, I'll not deceive you; I 
ſhall take as much Pains to ſecure you as they did, 
but by different Methods, Tenderneſs and Aﬀection. 
Ruth. But what will the World ſay of me, to 


launch into Matrimony ſo ſuddenly ? 


Lucy. They'll fay you jump'd into the Water 


to avoid drowning. But, come, Siſter, as I have 


marry'd the Man that has ſo long woo'd me; fo * ) 


have you given yourſelf to one you have long loy'd ; 
as you are now his, you need not bluſh to hear me 
ſay, that you have often declar'd, if ever you mar- 


ry'd, you wiſh'd it might be ſuch: a Man as Mr. 


Wilding's Friend, Ramble. 


_ Ruth, [to Ram.] Well, Sir, as *twou'd be rude | 


5 contradict my Siſter, I ſhall let her have her 
Way. 4 
Mild. Ladies, the Time of Courting is now over, 
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Monk. Let us make haſte for fear they ſhou'd 


let us therefore think of preſerving each other's 
et | K 2. N Pa, For- 
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Fortunes, and Affections, and of bringing Sir Cbarles 
and old Monkwell to juſtice. 

Rake. If Tim's good Succeſs continues, ke'l foon 
lead the old Jeſuit into a Trap. — But, Gentlemen 
und Ladies, I begin to look upon myſelf as an Off- 
caſt of Fortune: Here's a Combination among 
you to make one another happy, and 1 am not in 
the Plot. | 

Mild. Why, Rakely, thou haſt begun a Reforma- 
tion, and let it end in a Marriage with Mis Love- 
well, when you get to London. 

Rake. Twill not end, but continue, I hope, in 
Marriage : Wilding, thou haſt ſtirr'd up a Thought 
which gives me both Pleaſure and Pain, | 
Wild. How ſo; 

Rake. PII never reſt till I do juſtice to that wor- 
thy Girl. 

Kam. And then, Sam, we'll viſit like ſober mar- 
ry'd Men; and, now and then, chat of our Ram- 
ble to Oxford. 

Rafe. One of the pleaſanteſt Scenes of which 1 
believe 1 is now coming. 


Enter TIM, with MONK WELL, Hed HAM- 
MOC, and bis Man. 4 


Monk, Where are theſe Robbers ? Theſe Raviſh- 
ers of Virgins, who are > devoted to Chaſtity and 
Religion ? 

Capt. Ay, where are they? Well ſoon have 
them under Hatches. N 

Mild. [io Monk.] This, I think, is the holy Man 
who word h&tacrifc'd them. 

Ram. i Capt.] Ay, and this is the Butcher chat | 
waits on che Friefts, who was to have led theſe 

Offerings to the Altar. Is it not ſo, ' Captain? 
Capi. [io Tim.] Why, how now, Sirrah ; have 
you betray*d us ; are theſe your old Women and 
; egg Paltroons ? ke 
og Wild: 


Or, a "Ramble to Oxford. ' & 
Mild. Shut the Door, Jim: Officers diſcharge 
your Duty : Theſe are the Criminals we told you 
of: What their Offences: are, Time will Ge | 


[They ſeize Monk. the Capt. and his Man. 


Monk. [0 Tim]: Is this the Return for my Ci- 
vilities to you? And your Prentenſions of Lord 
Worthleſs. Sirrah, I ſhall know you again. 

Tim, Ay, I hope ſo, we ſhall be better acquaint- 
ed, Doctor. 

Prieſt. Thou Villain in \ Diſguiſe, thou Wolf in 
Sheep's Cloathing, thou Jeſuit, thy Myſteries are 
diſcover'd at laſt. We ſee now how your Coach 
has been ſupported by helping to trapan young 
Ladies into Nunneries, and then ſharing; their F or- 
tunes, with their treacherous Guardians. 

Capt. Let me go. S Death, I'll not be talk d 
out of my Bus'neſs, we have an Authority from 
their Guardian, and who dares oppoſe us. [ſtruggling. 

Prieſt. By your Looks and your Manners you 
are as fit for the Kidnapping Trade as any Man. 
I wou'd adviſe you to mend both if you can. AA 
for the Ladies, their Guardian has no Power over” 
them; nor are their Perſons their own,” I have 
made them over to Poſſeſſors, who 118 do them 
juſtice. 
Tim. Don't be caſt down, Capeain, at this, the 
Doctor will help you to another Jobb, 

Capt. I'll ftay no longer. [fruggling. 

Rake. No ſtruggling, you muſt appear at a proper - 
Place; keep him ſecure, Officer, 

Capt. Nay, if it muſt be ſo, tis not the firſt 
Time I have been under Hold. 

Wild. The Ring, Doctor, on your Finger, you 
may keep; I gave it you; but I hope you will 
ne'er ſee it without thinking on Sir Charles and me. 
I told you I would take an Opportunity to thank. 
you. be Company laugh.” 

Monk. Well, Gentlemen, you have the Ladies, 
which i is all you wanted. 1999 25 go. 
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Mild. And ſince we have made this plain Diſco- 


you. 


br now? 


- Ram. No, Doctor, you muſt appear at another 
Place too. | | 
Mont. I hope, Ladies, the Goodneſs I have al- 
ways diſcover'd in you, will incline you to forgive 
me. When you conſider that all my Proceedmgs 
were regulated by your Guardian, Sir Charles Muck- 


worm's Commands, as will appear by his Letters, 


the laſt of which you deſtroy'd. _ 

Wild. No, no, that's a Miſtake, I have it ſafe, 
and ſhall produce it as an Evidence, 
Lucy. Doctor, your ſeeming Penitence has as 
much the Garb of Falſhood in it, as your former 
Conduct to us. 
. Ruth. You wou'd excuſe yourſelf, by alledging 
your Proceedings to be in Obedience to our Guar- 
dian's Commands — 5 

Lucy. Suppoſing that, is he juſtifiable, in being 
acceſſary to a known Act of Injuſtice ? But did Sir 
Charles authorize you to offer Terms to us in Con- 
tradiction to his Orders? You know you wou'd 
have been falſe to him, if we wou'd have reward- 
t [/0 Monk. 

Prieſt. Monkwell, your Impoſtures are detected; 

and if theſe Ladies are inclin'd to forgive you, their 
Husbands, I hope, are not. Your Houſe has long 
been the Receptacle for injur'd Ladies, whom you 
have convey*d to Nunneries Abroad : Are you the 
Villain who receives a Salary from the Pope, to be 
a Scandal to the Proteſtant Religion? I have heard ©, 
of ſuch a one. X - 
Lucy. Ay, many a poor young Lady haſt thou Wi 
defrauded of their Liberties and Fortunes. 7 


* 


very, you muſt anſwer for your Crimes at a Place, 
where Sir Charles and the Captain ſhall confront 
Tim. And where you'll be ſure once again tg ſee 
this Company; then you'll know me better,..Doc- 
tor. Will you give me what you promis'd chen, 


2 WY ö Wild | $2.4 
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Or, a Ranible to Oxford. 71 
Wild. Well, Gentlemen, [to the Officers. ] ſecure r: 
them in another Room awhile, + 
f FO [They go out with Monkwell, the 

t Captain, and bis Man. 


4 ME inner 6 tomes in and whiſpers TIM. 


44 (Tim 
| Rake, This Fellow, Tim, a a great led of 
native Honefty in ins? Your Succeſs is moſtly o- 
; > Seer r we muſt do ſomething for 
; , 


Wild. Certainly, tis my nnd * 
- Ram. Shall we take him to London with m 
Rake. We'll conſider of that. 


Enter TIM with SALLY in riding Habit, 


en Gentlemen, here's another. Criminal, who 
ſaw me in the Street, and follow'd me hither: Sha 
deſires to be her own Accuſer, and to tell her 
own Tale. | | 
Wild. The Laſs of the Inn, if I don't miſtake — 
| Rake, The ſame; what means this! come, Selly, 
4 free us from our Suſpence as ſoon as you can. 
Sail. [o Rake,] You, Sir, are the Perſon to 
whom my Bus'neſs relates, and therefore 1 appeal 
to you. The Money you laſt upon a certain Occas 
© fion, I now return to you, 1055 gives the n, 
*s Fate. Ha, ha, ha, miraculous! _ 
"=. Fall. I had Thoughts of going to Londox vich it, 


0 . ( , OO "oP * 


ſmall ſhare of Honeſty, prevailꝰd 
what I am now doing. How I came by che 


and how I have been the Occaſion of the Beaſt Tip. 4 
ſtaff*s Expulſion, I will tell you afterwards. _ FA 

Wild. Ramble, liften to my Propoſal. This Mos 
ney Rakely had given over: Let us agree to make 


but the Difficulties I he tao there, and 4 E: 5 
me to do 
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har t think. of this, my Wedding Day? sto come. * 
Abe Seaſon f approaching high Delight, | 


22 


"The — . the Road: 


up two thirds to him, and give it to Sathy for ber 
Fortune with Tim. | 

Rake. Tim, What ſay you to it, Ti im ? 

Tim.” Ay, Maſter, but you know what! Howe- 
ver, I'm no Cuckold for what happen'd before 
Marriage, and Pll take care afterwards: But what 
lay you to it? [to Sally. 

Sally. I. "ſhall be glad to keep you, and the Mo- 

ney too, to myſelf. My Mother, you know, 77 im, 
was not againſt your Addreſſes. | 

Tim. That was becauſe ſhe found out what was 
betwixt us. [A, 0 Agreed; what has been, has 
been. Ruth and Lucy talk. together. 

Wild. Be not furpriz'd; Ladies, you ſhall here- 
after know the Reaſon of this Conduct. 

Ruth. We don't doubt the Propriety of i it. 

Lucy. We ſhan't enquire into it. 

Rake. Tim, if you and Sally will ſet up an Inn, 
we'll put up at your Houſe when we come to Or: 


ford. a 


"Tim. [to Rake.] But, Ibope, Maſter, you won t 
want to change Cloaths with me again. 
© Rake. No, no; hold your Tongue. [7: urning t to 
the Prieſt.) 1 muſt beg, Sir, you will do Tim and 
Sally the ſame good Office you have done my 4 
Friends, and afterwards favour us with your Com- 
pany to Dinner at Sally's Houſe, [ Prieſt bows; 

Wild. Where we will take another Occaſion; to 


aha you. 


Rake. You 3 got the Start of me, my Friends, 94 
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be Wedding. day, and * be — 
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